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THE 


PREFACE. 


N OTWITHSTANDING the flattering reception that the 
firſt efforts of the Author's pen, (which was at a very 
early period) met with from the partiality of her friends; 
as ſhe ſoon after became a wife and a mother, ſhe devoted 
herſelf wholly to domeſtic concerns, and gave to an af- 
llicted friend both the trouble and advantages ariſing from 
any future editions; never intending to undergo the great 
fatigue conſequent on a ſecond publication, or to avail 
herſelf of its profits, But a chain of unfortunate occur- 
rences has obliged her to reſume the arduous taſk (as ſuch 
it really is) for a female, Who from a minute attention to 
her family, and even commercial buſineſs, has. been de- 
nied the advantage of aſſiſting her genius, improving her 
language, or extending her ideas, by converſing with 
other Authors; to emerge from obſcurity, and put her- 
ſelf at the bar of the public, to be acquitted or condemned 
as may beſt ſuite the temper, taſte, or diſpoſition of the 


reader. This ſhe has experienced, even before the work 


went to the preſs, for on ſubmitting particular ſubjeRs 
4 2 
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to the opinion of judicious friends, one highly applauded 
what the other diſliked. Therefore, ſhe only requelts, 
that thoſe who are diſpoſed to cenſure, will let their ſen- 
tence be tempered with mercy ; as it is impollible for 
them to be competent judges, without compriling in their 
ideas the whole circumſtances of the caſe ; which to give 
here would ſwell the preface to a volume, But ſhe will 
| juſt give the outlines, and the peruſal of the work will 
| furniſh the attentive reader with further particulars ;— 
| About ſix years ago, ſhe was induced to embark in buſi- 
{ neſs a conſiderable part of a fortune, the intereſt of whicli, 
| added to an income which her ſpouſe enjoyed, till then 
þ had contributed to the comfortable ſupport of herſelf and 
| family; but in about three months after the buſineſs com- 
| menced, the warchouſe was rubbed of goods to a conſi- 
derable amount; from this time ſeveral ſmaller loſſes oc- 
_ curred, and after about three years, it was diſcovered 
that a ſervant, of whoſe honeſty they had the higheſt 
opinion, had for above two years been robbing them of 
goods and caſh, to a great extent: ſhe was proſecuted 
and conxicted, but this did not recover the loſt property. 04 
Theſe "of Opec produced much trouble, but as they ex- 7 * 
1. cited in the Author double care and attention, theſe | 
| would not have overſet the bark, had not an occan, of 7 
which theſe were only drops, ſucceeded, (which will = 
| appear in the poerf, page 19, and the hiſtory of Orenzo 
| and Sarah, in which the Author takes no inconſiderable 
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part) ſo that the ſea ran mountains high; for the Author, 
who had for many years conducted her littte bark, un- 
burt, through many a heavy ſea, was ſoon after they com- 
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PREFACE, „ 


menced buſineſs driven from the helm, which till then 
he had been permitted to guide, and her ſucceſſor carry- 
ing too much ſail for his ballaſt, drove in between the 
rocks of diſlipation, where the veſſel was daſhed to pieces, 
and the Author with difficulty eſcaped with her life; 
which ſhe fearce wiſhed to preſerve, while ſhe ſtood 
alone, beholding the fatal wreck. - Ves, ſhe ſtood alone, 
for alas! She had now no help-mate, nor a remaining 
conſolation, but what aroſe from the recollection, that no 
property had been embarked but her own, conſequently, 
no one elſe ſuſtained the loſs of a ſingle mite, while many 
arc fealting upon her ſpoils, 


With this ſmall ſatisfaction, united to conſcious recti— 
tude, ſhe would gladly have retreated into the grave; or 
in fome obſcure corner have languiſhed out the poor re- 
mains of life, had not the helpleſs age of her hapleſs 
children ſummoned her thus into the world; for when 
an infant offspring depend wholly on the exertions of a 
mother for ſupport, cqucation, and future advantages in 
life, ſhe can ſcarcely merit that tender name who neg- 
lects the uſe of any effort that may conduce to their wel- 
farc. Therefore if the purchaſer finds neither profit nor 
amuſement in the ſubſequent work, he will at leaſt have 
the moſt exalted of all pleaſures, in reflefting, that he 
has calt in his mite towards blunting the edge of misfor- 
tune, As many of the following poems were not writ- 
ten for publication, but are merely the effuſions of the 


heart, on particular occaſions, and thoſe chiefly of a tra- 
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gical nature; and as from the deranged ſtate of the Au- 
thor's mind many errors may be admitted, and the poems 
not arranged in that order which they might have been, 
it is hoped the gay and critical reader will not be too 


ſevere, For many reaſons the Author's own name is 


omitted, and that of Ruzrur ſubſtituted, from the ana- 
logy it bears to her fortune, 
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APOLOGY. 


HEN grief possesses the heart, the unfortunate 
occasion assumes theprimary seat in the mind. 

It engrosses all our thoughts It dwells on our tongue. 
It directs our pen It awakes with us in the morning 
It presides at our table, and food becomes our aversion— 
It attends us through the day—and at night, while every 


other part of the creation is happily reclined in the tran- 


quil arms of renovating sleep, it invelopes the whole 


soul, and stands like a centinal at the cell of the con- 
demned criminal to proclaim the hours as they fly—lest 
the miserable wretch should drop into a temporary re pose . 
and negle& to prepare for his impending fate.— Thus 
balmy sleep deserts the victims of calamity while in 


A 


| 62) 

| agonizing tears they invoke its protection as their only 
1 remaining shield but alas! this small boon being 
denied, they exclaim with one of old, 20 am I made 
to possess months of vanity, and wearisome nights are 
appointed to me. When I lie down, I say when shall 
I arise, and the night be gone ? I am full of tossings to 
and fro until the dawning of the day.” — This being the 
precise state of the Author's mind (who begs to be 
understood as adopting the troubles of an inseparable 
friend) she offers it as an apology to the candid reader, 
not only for introducing the proTEsT, but for allowing 


it to stand foremost in the publication, 


n 


THE 


PROTEST. 


——_— 


HE subsequent ApDpREss is the effect of a friend's 
being oppressed with an affliction, the most severe 
both to person and mind, that can arrest the subject of | 


misfortune, and which death alone will exterminate, | 
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Through a point of delicacy it would not have been pub- 
lished, but at the request of several friends who were of 
opinion that it may prove of general utility, and to sup- 
press it on the former principle, would be an idea equally 
as absurd as that of relinquishing the comforts of life 
for its cuperfluities, — That it may be instrumental of 
rescuing many an innocent and sedulous woman from 
becoming the miserable victim of her perfidious hus- 
band's infidelity, is the most ardent wish of the Author ; 
who represents the unfortunate wife of a late principal 
Supporter of that sink of abominations, D—e's Brothel, 
against which, with all others of its execrable descrip- 
tion, she feels it her duty to enter this public protest; 
hoping it will serve as a beacon to ward the invading 
foe, and prevent the incautious mariner from steering 
amid those hidden dangers that have produced so many 
Shipwrecks. But as she wants language adequately 
descriptive of their diabolical nature, she must content 
herself by exhibiting them under the faint metaphors 
of the kennel of foxes and bloodhounds— the dens of 
ravenous beasts—and the nests of serpents and vultures 
whose pestiferous inhabitants sally forth day and 
night, seeking whom they may devour, —These ae 
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the subjects of c(vi'1-—the agents of vice the annoyance 


of virtue—the sink of infection the invaders of health 
—the defilers of youth—the insulters, and depressors of 
nature—the inciters to adultery—the sisters of for- 
nication — the pests of society — the polluters of 
children, even to the third and fourth generation—the 


source of conjugal disunion—the mothers of poverty 


the blights of reputation—the abettors of robberies—the 
authors of murder—the assassins of thousands“ — 
the destruction of families the disgrace of woman— 


the curse of man — and the defiers of God. 


* The author of the Complcat Family Physician” Smythſon, when 
treating on a certain disorder, writes thus: However lightly the 
matter may be treated on a trancient view of it, it will on maturer 
consideration, be found to be a crime of the deepest dye. A crime, 
by which the perpetrator, may eventually incur no smaller degree 
of guilt, than that of aftual murder,” 


** 
— 


THE UNFORTUNATE WIFE's ADDRESS 
TO 
DISSOLUTE HUSBANDS,#* 


— 


« My cup is full! ordain'd has ruthleſs fate 

* To drench me een with the laſt deadly dregs! 
Thro' ev'ry vein the killing poiſon runs; 

« Attacks the heart, and thro' its centre ſhakes.” 


— 


»„—— 


W HAT pen can paint, or mind conceive my 
grief! 


What human hand or tongue, can give relief! 


What awful tragedy hy poets feign'd, 
Or realiz'd in life with murder stain'd, 


* The reader is requeſted to recollect, this poem is not 
the repreſentation of a fiction. Nor is the ſcene exagge- 
rated by the flight of poetical imagination. —It is the 
effuſion of a heart, pregnant with unutterable anguiſh, 
while the haggard eyes flowed with tears, and the emacia- 
ted body groaned on a bed of affliction, 
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With wrongs, revenge, and injuries replete, 
Can e'er ſurpaſs the horror of my fate 


Enough I've felt the ills of wedded life 
From the ſad period that pronounc'd me Wife! 
Now grief, ſucceeding grief, in diff rent ways, 
Eclipſt the ſunſhine of my nuptial days; 

But love and duty bore an equal part 

And fortitude appear'd to prop my heart. 
And ſtill to ſwell the ſable ſcene of woe, 
Had each apparent friend commenc'd a foe, 
And fate to ſhipwreck every bliſs conſign'd, 


Had'ſt thou Orenzo ! been but juſt and kind, 


My ſoul had roſe above the ſwelling tide, 
Brav'd the rough ſea, and every ſtorm defy'd, 
Our intereſts, hearts, or perfons to divide. 


But now my mind deſcends the nether hell, 
Where death, diſiruſt, and nameleſs tortures 
dwell, 


1 


O! may each huſband flee the deadly ſnare 
That future liſe involves in black deſpair. 
Orenzo's wife and children, loſt their charms, 
When once he revel'd in an harlot's arms. 
Here honor ſicken'd and affection dy'd, 

And for the wantons he muſt a provide; 


The fiends infernal ſoon affect diſtreſs, 


And loſt Orenza muſt their wants redreſs : 

For theſe, his faithful wife is nightly fled, 

For theſe, he dares deprive his home of bread ; 
For theſe, his reputation weds diſgrace, 

And ſhivering poverty ſurrounds his place, 

To blast the proſpects of his hapleſs race. | 
Nor here he ſtops !—O madneſs fraught with 

pains, 

A more malignant tragic ſcene remains. 

The ſwindling proſtitute“ his gold receives 
And in return an Haas treaſure gives. 


* Duke, 
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And this my faithful, grave, protecting head, 
Kindly tranſmits to bleſs the nuptial bed; 

And thus aſſaſſinates the health, and life, 

Of his already wrong'd, afflicted wiſe: 

Binds her the hapleſs captiye of a curſe, 

Than which no name in language can be worſe. 
Did India's wealth, or kingdoms own. my ſway, 
This curſe to ward, I'd give them all away. 


Boldly by one deciſive blow to kill 
Were mercy ! when compar'd to what I feel. 
Through every avenue, the infernal flame, 
; Spro widely ſpreads, and tortures all the 
frame. 
Ten tedious months in vain I've ſought a cure, 
And in one death, a thouſand deaths endure. 
Thus ſubſtance, health, and happineſs are flown, 
And agony and grief preſide alone: 
While on a bed of languiſhment I lie, 
My only hope a diflolution nigh : 


le. 


he 


(Ss) 


For ſhould I live, unnumber'd ills J trace, 

A mind derang'd, loft ſight, and pallid face. 
Thus huſbands, who for lewd embraces roam, 
Survey the bleſſings you confer at home, 
Theſe ſacred lines* each opening day review, 
And virtue's bright exalted ſteps purſue ;— 


* The following paſſages are ſelected from the 5th, Gth, 
7th, 8th, and 9th chapters of Proverbs. 


For the lips of a ſtrange woman drop as an honey-comb, 
and her mouth is ſmoother than oil. But her end is bitter 
as wermwood, ſharp as a two-edged ſword, Her feet 
go down to death; her ſteps take hold on hell—Leſt thou 
ponder the path of ber life, her ways are moveable, that 
thou can't not know them. 


Remove thy way far from her, and come not near the 
door of her houſe, —Leſt thou give thine honour unto 
others, and thy years unto the cruel.—Left ſtrangers be 
filled with thy wealth, and thy labours be in the houſe of 
a ſtranger, And thou mourn at the laſt, when thy fleſh 
and thy body are conſumed.—Let thy fountain be bleſſed, 
and rejoice with the wife of thy youth—Let her be unto 
thee as the loving hind and pleaſant roe.—And be thou 
always raviſhed with her love—for why wilt thou my ſon 
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For lo ! the adulterer's baneful path is found, 
And to his name attach'd a mortal wound. 


May this ſad narrative of awful truth! 
Reclaim the huſband, and admoniſh youth : 


be raviſhed with a ſtrange woman and embrace the boſom 
of a ſtranger? For the ways of men are before the eyes of 
the Lord, he pondereth all their goings. The command- 
ment is a lamp, and the law is light; and reproofs of in- 
ſtruction are the way of life. To keep thee from the evil 
woman, from the flattery of the tongue of a ſtrange woman. 
For by means of a whoriſh woman a man is brought to a 
piece of bread : and the adultereſs will hunt for the pre- 
cious life, Whoſo committeth adultery with a woman, 
lacketh underſtanding ; he that doeth it, deſtroyeth his own: 
ſoul—a wound and dithonour ſtall he get, and his reproack 
ſhall not be wiped away. 


At the window of my houſe I looked, and beheld among 
the ſimple ones, a young man void of underſtanding—pal\- 
ſing through the ſtreet near her corner, and he went the 
way to her houſe in twilight, in the covering, in the black 
and dark night. There met him a woman in the attire of 
a harlot, and ſubtle of heart; now is ſhe without, now in 
the fireets, and lieth in wait at every corner—ſo ſhe caught 


(11-3 


Then ſunk in grief, no ſuture faithful wife, 
Will curſe the day that ſeal'd her wedded life. 


him, and kiſſed him, and with an impudent face, ſaid unto 
him, come let us take our fill of love—With her fair ſpeech 
ſhe cauſed him to yield. He goeth after her as an ox goeth 
to the ſlaughter, or as fool to the correction of the ſtocks. 
Till a dart ſtrike through his liver, as a bird hangeth on 
the ſnare, and knoweth not that it is for his life. Let not 
thine heaft incline to her ways, go not into her path. For 
ſhe hath caſt down many wounded, yea, many ſtrong men 
have been ſlain by her. Her houſe is the way to hell, going 
down to the chambers of death.—She fitteth at the door of 
her houſe, in the high places of the city, to call paſſengers 
who go right on their ways, whoſo is fimple, let him turn 
in hither—and as for him that wanteth underſtanding, ſhe 
ſaith to him, ſtolen waters are ſweet, and bread eaten in 
ſecret is pleaſant. But he knoweth not that the dead are 
there, and that her gueſts are in the depths of hell. 


Mal. 2, ch. 14. 15, v. 3. The Lord hath been witneſs 
between thee and the wife of thy youth, againſt whom 
thou haſt dealt treacherouſly; yet is ſhe thy companion, 
and the wife of thy covenant. Therefore take heed to your 
ſpirit, and let none deal treacherouily againſt the wife of 
his youth, | 

46 
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SEPARATION. 
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E W HEN hapleſs Sarah late deſponding lay, 


To ſad diſeaſe, and bitter grief a prey, 
And loſt Orenzo vow'd his heart ſhould move 
No more from her who juſtly claim'd his love ; 


Then whiſper'd hope, amid the torturing rack, 


Thy ſuffering fate will bring the wanderer back. 
And double pangs ſhe'd gladly have endured, 
Had theſe Orenzo of his frenzy cured. 


But ah, too ſoon, the pleaſing viſion fled, 
And ſad PerxDiTion rear'd her hideous head 
For ſtill the foul adulterous path he trod, 
Inſulting reaſon, —and defying God, 


(13) 


Still to the ſame infectious fiend* each night, 
His impious fect direct their baneful flight. 
Three deathleſs times, conceal'din deep diſguiſe, 
His injur'd Sarah at his elbow flies; 


And ſees him enter the nefarious haunt, 


Of foul pollution, inſamy, and want. 


Ye virtuous wives, whole faithful feeling mind, 
But one prefers of all the human kind; 


To ſee that ne RO O of your infant race, 


Ignobly thus, his nobleſt powers debaſe ; 

To ſee him loſt to every generous thought, 

| Unmoved by ſufferings he alone had brought ; 
4 Say ye—if fancy's utmoſt ſtretch can tell, 


What nameleſs tortures would your boſom ſwell, 
What rage and grief their frantic ſails unfurl, 


| And frighted reaſon from her manſion hurl : 
Till all the hoſtile paſſions fill the courſe, 
And driye terrific as the whirlwind's force. 


* Duke, 
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So Sarah felt, when ſhe Orenzo dodg'd 
And in the deadly brothel ſaw him lodg'd : 
When frantic to her lonely home ſhe flew, 


ih As minutes roll'd, ſo deſperation grew. 

10 Three torpid hours, ſhe waits Yer Lok p's return, 
While floods, and fires, her mental powers enurn: 
[! He comes—with ſtep ſedate, and face demure, 
As tho' his ſoul was all divinely pure; 

But While baſe deception on his brow reclines, 
ut The better to conceal his dark deſigns : 

f (For ſtill with Sarah he reſolv'd to live, 

1 While ought remain'd he could the wanton give) 


| ö No longer could the hapleſs wife control 

th The mighty tempeſt that o'erſet her ſoul : 

| She view'd Orenzo with attentive eye, 

Then ſmote her breaſt | now heav'd a pregnant 
ſigh : 

Orenzo then, the gloomy ſilence broke, 

And thus in double yail'd deception ſpoke : 
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« Why thus diſtreſt, my dear! you're quite 
as ſad, 
* Now I'm reform'd, as when my courſe was 
bad : 
« As well might I to lawleſs pleaſures go, 


Since reformation can't allay your woe.” 


The more to probe the baſeneſs of his heart, 
Sarah a moment, plays the double part. 


« You know, Orenzo, when we oft do wrong, 
* Tis hard to re- eſtabliſh credit gone; 
* Some ſtrange oppreſſion does my ſpirits touch, 
* Your /ate return I think affects me much. 
] muſt avow, however wrong my dear! 
4 1 lately have indulg'd a little fear,” 


As ſhe ſubmits, Orenzo bolder grows, 
Upbraids her fears, and ſpurns her fancy d woes, | 
Patient awhile, ſhe heard the infidious man, 
Then with emphatic accents thus began ;— 
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© Orenzo lo you think there is a God 
«© Who ſmites offenders with vindictive rod! 
& Do you believe h t Gop is preſent now, 
& To judge the truth of what we both avow ? 
« And would you at His ſacred bar appear, 
c To stand or fall, by what you now declare?“ 


«© Yes certainly, my conduct wants no maſk''— 
«© Then mark the queſtion I'm about to aſk : 
cc Before nis dread Omniſcience, where you ſay 
« You hope for judgment at that awful day 
cc According to the truth you now recite, 


% Have you not to the harlot's been this night?“ 


cc Good heaven! not I ! nor ſeen the creature 
ſince 

« You went diſguis'd,* and got my clothes from 
thence. 


# See contents, marked thus iii. 
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He would proceed, and Sarah's cenſures blame, 
Till fill'd with horror—hear her thus exclaim ! 


“Be dumb! Orenzo ! nor enhance thy fin, 
Leſt earth his inſtant ope, and take thee in. 
« No more deny :—'twill but augment thy woe, 
* T know the perſon who has ſeen you go.“ 


Orenzo, ſtill remorſeleſs, now began, 
To deprecate the miſchief-making clan : 
« "Tis falſchood all, my dear ! unjuſt and baſe, 
“No one would dare aſſert it to my face. 
© Would that the wretch were here!“ — The wife 
replies, : 
« Then here ſhe is! for theſe unhappy eyes 
Three nights purſu'd your ſteps, and thrice have 
ſeen, 


The brothel's ruthleſs doors, admit you in. 


* Nor mine alone—but D-lia's, hapleſs Maid! 


“Can witneſs where her guilty father ſtray'd.“ 
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Sudden, Orenzo's declamation dies, 
Nor could Bis guilty, meet her guiltleſs eyes. 
Silent awhile he ſat, and then in brief, 
A thouſand falſchoods call'd to his relief. 
But confidence was flown from Sarah's breaſt, 
And hope retain'd no ſpot whereon to reſt : 
Thus ſadly circumſtanc'd, what can ſhe do? 
A legal Separation muſt enſue. 
If hings fo groſsly baſe attach'd his heart, 
She thought it beſt, and beſt it was to part. 


The ſevering deed 's engroſs'd, as both inclin'd, 
The children to the mother are confign'd : 
And when the memorable criſis came, 


When each in legal form ſubſcribes their name.; 


Orenzo ſigu'd with unrelenting hand, 


While filent witneſſes aſtoniſh'd ſtand, 
Then penſive Sarah, trembling, took the pen, 


Now view'd her ſpouſe, —her weeping Delia 


then, 


8 


n'd, 


ne.; 


Jelia 
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Her bleeding heart, —her ſwelling ſighs expreſt, 


The tragic ſcene ſurrounding tears confeſt; 
But callous ſtill, remain'd Orenzo's ſavage 
breaſt ! 


DESCRIPTIVE of a SCENE, 


Which occurred between the AuTnor and her CHILDREN, 
on hearing that a Gentleman who was entruſted with 
her property, was become inſolvent : owing partly to 
his imprudence, and partly to a loſs which he ſuſtained 
in conſequence of the preſent War. 


8 


On fatal tidings!—I can hear no more— 
Deſtruction ! ruin !—ev'ry hope is o'er— 
Ruin Mamma ? Yes children, we're undone, 
Our all alas! —our little all—1s gone! 
Where ſhall I fly ?-O ! let me rave and tear 
For I am wild, and delug'd with deſpair ! 


( 20 ) 


| Where live the human kind ?—for this is Hell, 


Where fraud, deception, death, and devils dwell. 


My children“ —leave me—why hang round 
me ſo !— 


Your tears but add new anguiſh to my woe ! 
O let me weep aloud to eaſe iny grief, 


For Fortitude denies her kind relief, 


What nameleſs miſeries muſt this enſue ! 


What ſhall I do my loves—and what will 


you? 
For ah ! this ſhatter'd frame and aching head 
Cannot procure a daily meal of bread ; 
And tho” our friends on every fide abound, 


Their friendſhip wanted, ſhall there one be 
found ! 


% 


* The children weep and tenderly encircle the mother. 
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And that which years of application coſt, 
Is now unjuſtly in a moment loſt. 


O fir ! how could you conſcience thus diſ- 
charge, 


And ſport with others property at large ; 
In ſplendid carriage ride, with grandeur fraught, 


While you alas were thouſands worſe than 
nought. 


And ſtill in every comfort you'll abound, 
While thoſe you've wrong'd in penury arefound. 


— Who owes ten pounds muſt pay the utmoſt mite, 


ther. 


Who owes ten thouſand takes the bankrupt's 
right; 


By law protected rears his guilty head, 
Mid ruin'd families, without a dread : 


But fain I'd ſcreen you from the guilty throng, 


Since War conſpired to bring the cyil on: 
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SECOND PART. 
W AR. 


O WAR !—fell War! parent of general woe! 
Offspring of hell ! fly to the ſhades below. 


Live with that horrid fiend who gave thee 


birth, 
Nor waft thy deadly daggers through the earth. 
There let thy red hot balls with ſerpents hiſs, 
While ſmoke and 1ulphur, fill the dark 
aby ſs: 


There rage malignant *mid th' infernal yell, 
The horrid roar with deathleſs tortures ſwell, 
And reign unrival'd, through the gulf of hell. 
But mortals flee for who thine aid invites, 
In wrongs, oppreſſion, death, and blood delights. 


0 
| 
| 
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Exults in conqueſts, and by phantoms toſt, 


To gain a mite, forgets the million loſt ; \ 
While every human woe defrays the coſt, J 


See num'rous captives wrung with keen diſtreſs, 


In loathtome priſons bound, without redreſs : 


e ! 
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See fractur'd ſkulls before the bullets fly, 


Arms, legs, and mangled bodies bleeding lie. 


While cannons roar tremendous o'er the town, 


Here flaming ſtreets there manſions tumbling 


down |! 


_ While frighted ſuff rers in deſtraction run, 
And vainly try the ruthleſs blow to ſhun, 


Such War! thy trophies are, abroad. At home, 
Thy deadly feet to brew new miſchiefs roam. 
Here diſcontent pervades from ſtreet to ſtreet, 


The widow's groans, and orphan'stears wemeet. 


The juſt Mechanic wanting cuſtom, ſighs, 


phts. The Merchaut droops, and fruitful commerce 


| 
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The lab'ring poor on ev'ry fide diſtreſt, 

The pariſhes with heavy rates oppreſt : 

While thouſands on a wretched bed of ſtraw, 
Mid cold and hunger, bow to nature's law. 


This is thy picture, War! but ah, how faint 
My weak attempt thy hideous form to paint. 


Come Peace | celeſtial, ever welcome Peace! 
In graceful triumph, ſhew thy radient face: 
Thy cheering rays extend from ſhore to ſhore, 
And give the world to baneful War no more. 


SYMPATHY. 


— — — 


SYMPATHY, as it applies to the mind, is 
one of its nobleſt affections, and is ſeldom 


found in a barren or uncultivated ſoil. Perſons 
poſſeſſed of a ſympathetic mind, feel the higheſt 


is 
om 
ons 


heſt 
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- gratification in ſubjecting themſelves to many 
| inconveniences, if theſe conduce to allay the 


* ſufferings of any, even from the higheſt to the 


loweſt order of the creation. Sympathy is the 


parent of benevolence—the ſiſter of ſenſibility— 

the companion of true fortitude, and the inhabi- 
tant of a great mind. I have. known perſons, 
who though ever deeply affected with the 

| ſufferings of others, would ſuſtain their own 
without permitting even a groan to eſcape them. 
While thoſe who have betrayed a total inſenſi- 
2 bility to every affliction but their own, have by 

the ſlighteſt attack become intupportable to all 
around them. 


Sympathy engages in her company all the 


| graces of the mind, particularly love, patience, 
- humility, and munificence ; and in her ſervice 
all the members of the body—the eyes and ears 


are her porters, who are ever ready to admit 


B 
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her ſubjets—when the tongue, hands, and 
feet, as need require, are inftantly diſpatched 


for their accommodation. With what extatic 5 


pleaſure does ſhe wipe away the tear from the 
mourner ſoſten the bed of affliction and pour 
the balm of conſolation into the joy leſs boſom, 
And when the rude hand of misfortune defeats 
her beneficent purpoſes, or when the object 


| ſurpaſſes the reach of them, ſhe at leaſt retains 'F 


the ſublime gratification of dropping a tributary : 


tear at the ſhrine of miſery. Thus when the 


illuſtrious perſonages in a neighbouring nation 
dignified in regal ſplendor, and like the bright 

orb of day, ſhining with undiminiſhed luſtre, | 
were precipitated from their gorgeous ſphere, 
to immortalize the trophies of the guillotine's 
recking ſcythe—Sympathy, like the elerical 
fluid, ran from. heart to heart ! (while was 


wafted as on the pinions of lightening, the 


deathleſs hiſtory, to the extremities of the 


1 


aſtoniſhed world, proclaiming by a voice more 


terrific than that of thunder—the vanity of all 
| earthly grandeur, and the dreadful uncertainty 


of its enjoyments). 


Soft pity's tears spontaneous fly, 


And even marble bosoms sigh. 


- Yet theſe royal victims ſuſtained no more from 
the impreſſion of the fatal inſtrument which 
terminated their ſufferings, than would the 
_ moſt abject ſlave in the Indies, who unpitied 
| and diſregarded, fall by thouſands—not by the 
| inſtantaneous ſtroke of the guillotine, but by the 
ſlow hand of unreſtrained cruelty and oppreſſion. 
0 Sympathy ſweet Sympathy! why haſt 
thou deſerted, or didſt thou never inhabit, the 
hearts of thoſe who encourage the diabolical 
traffic? The ſavage mind which is unmoved 


at the ſufferings of even a ſparrow, would re- 
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main equally unaffected with thoſe of a monarch, 
were it not for the novelty of the circumſtance, 
The mind is imprefied with the beauty ©: 
deformity of any object at its firſt appearance, 
which after a long acquaintance, wholly loſes 
its effect, Hence the hapleſs African may bo 


torn from the boſom of his native land, and 


when loaded with diſeaſe—to gratify the moſt 


wanton cruelty, be prepoſterouſly extended on 8 


the main-maſt, to expire amid the burning rays 


of the meridian ſun !—and this has been re- 
garded with indifference, and the perpetrator 
eſcape with impunity! Thus cuſtom and 
habit put ſympathy out of countenance. But 
when a King, a Queen, or any great and 
celebrated perſon, becomes the unfortunate 3 
ſubject of inſult, and even executions, which bo 
does not occur once in ſeveral centuries, a 3 


general ſympathy prevails. But there is alſo ' 


a particular ſympathy felt by intelligent minds 5 


4 on theſe memorable occaſions, which ariſes 
from the conſideration, that perſons in elevated 


ſtations, who from their education, connections, 


and unlimited advantages ſor cultivating and 


exalting the mental faculties, may be preſumed 


© to feel moſt exquilitely their humiliated ſitua- 

tion, and to ſuffer more from the mind than 

from the punithment inflicted on the perſon, 

: Notwithſtanding all theſe combine advan- 

tages, though they may greatly promote, 
7 cannot purchaſe ſenſibility, nor can the 
| being deprived of them preclude us from it. 
It is like ſympathy, a plant of nature, and often 
© found where leaſt expected. 


Phyſicians tell us that there is ſo ſtrong a 


| {ſympathy between the mind and the body, that 
the affliction of the latter is not only often occa- 
— ſtoned, but its cure retarded, and not ſeldom 


- wholly prevented by the affliction of the former, 
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and that perſons of much ſenfibility often be- 


come martyrs to diſorders, from which thoſe of 
an oppoſite caſt fee] but little inconvenience. 
There certainly is a race of beings who appear 
to ſwim down the calm ſtream of life like a 
yacht on the tranquil tide of a ſummer's day ; 
who are however as inſenſible to the more re- 


fined and rational enjoyments of life, as they 


are to its cares and misfortunes. There was a 


ſeaſon when I did not envy them their torpid 
ſenſations; but fince inauſpicious Fortune has 
levelled her whole quiver of arrows at my 
defenceleſs tabernacle, I have fincerely regretted 


I was not of their number. 


AFFLUENCE. 


— — 


HERE plenty dwells, and each luxuriant diſh 
That eye can pleaſe, or pamper'd palate wiſh ; 


„ 


Here peace and graceful order ſmiling reign, 
And grandeur nobly ſpreads her ſwelling train; 
While ſplendor decorates the lofty pile, 

And pleaſures flow that pain itſelf beguile. 


So much ye ſons of affluence command, 

Tis but to wiſh, and here the objects ſtand, 
Dependant groups fly to, or wait your call, 
In humble ſilence round the ſpacious hall: 


With doubtful ſteps retreat or forward move, 


And ſtill pronounce that beſt which you approve. 


Thus ſacred conſcience quits the ray divine, 


And bows obſequious to the golden ſhrine, 


When traffic fails, and heavy taxes goad, 


And honeft thouſands fink beneath the load, 
What genuine gratitude hs heart ſhould know 
© Whoſe affluent fortune bids cach comfort Now 
And baſk in pleaſure mid ſurrounding woe. 
8 Thus ruling Chiefs, in whoſe deſpotic breaſts 

The power of peace or war ſupremely reſts, | 
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Feel not the ills their fell reſolves create, 

They full glide on in vehicles of ſtate ; 

The glittering car on lightuing's wing proceeds, 
And ſpace recoils before the prancing ſteeds ; 
From ball to play from play to ball they ſport, 
And then, ſuperbly clad, they ſhine at court : 
Their raviſh'd eyes their ſplendid forms bchold, 
'Mid pearis and diamonds, interspers'd with gold. 
In fur and velvet wrapp'd, they homeward roll, 
On carpets tread, and meet the flowing bowl. 
Their mute dependents at their preſence fly, 


And watch the diſtant motions of their eye. 


Thus, Wealth! thy potent ſons make all obey, 
Turn day to night, and night transform to day ; 
Wreſt from the hoſtile ſeaſons all their arms, 
And from the friendly cull their choiceſt charms, 
Laugh at rough Winter's fierce terrific roar, 
And hurl Him breathleſs from their gorgeous 

door, | 


; 
5 
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His nipping froſts, and cold protracted nights, 

Are days to them replete with new delights. 

And when fair Summer brings her lengthen'd 
days, 

And golden Sol expands his blazing rays, 

While lab'ring millions faint mid burning heat, 

They brave his power—to rural ſcenes retreat, 

Where ſhady groves, and cooling ſtreams 
abound, 

And fragrant myrtles waft their ſweets around. 

Here undiſturb'd, in ſome ſequeſter'd bower, 


Mid fanning zephyrs ſpend the tranquil hour. 


While Affluence thus preſides, how can you 
know 
The miſeries that dwell in ranks below! 
If war from you ten thouſand pounds demands, 
It equals not a crown from lab'ring hands; 
But while in pleaſing ſolitude reclin'd, 
Where calm reflection may enrich the mind, 
B 5 
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May foft compaſſion all your ſoul poſſeſs, 
And deeds magnanimous her power confeſs ; 
That when the laſt immortal trump ye hear, 
Ye with redoubled luſtre may appear, 
As faithful ftewards of the gift of heaven 
For much will be required where much was 


given. 


_ WW I 7 TREES 
— 


POVERTY. 


—=  ——_ 


Corp, hungry, ſhivering, meagre ſhade ! 
With whom each griet awakes ; 

The dwellings which thy feet pervade, 
Each boaſted friend forſakes. 


The ſhatter'd thatch and falling drops 
That wet thy ſtrawy bed; 

The ſhabby rug that round the wraps, 
Or patch that cloathes thy head. 
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The driving ſnow, and wind fo keen, 
That through each crevice beat, 
While ſcarce a cinder fire is teen, 


To give one glow of heat. 


Thy tatter'd rags and ſcanty board 
Have nothing that invites; 

A tale of woe thou canſt afford, 
And who in that delights ! 


Yet in thy form dwells no diſgrace, 
For men of noble/t mind, 

By fortune drove, thy footſteps trace, 

Becauſe the dame is blind. 


For theſe, though circled in thine arms 
Amid Oppreſſion's night, 
| Aconſcious ray awakes that charms, 
And turns the dark to light. 
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For theſe, whom plenty once did bleſs, 
But now compell'd to groan 
Beneath the rod of keen diſtreſs, 


For follies not their own. 


The generous heart with pity glows, 
And where fair Plenty's found, 
With more than pity helps to cloſe, 
And heal the bleeding wound. 


But thouſands in thy ſhatter'd cell 
Enter liſe's fickle ſtage, 

And thus enur'd to hardſhips, dwel! 
With thee to good old age. 


Though theſe excite no tender flame 
Like thoſe we late did meet, 

Yet juſily theſe prefer their claim, 
As may the body's feet, | 
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Which give the whole a double grace, 
{ The arms and head ſupport ; 
| And let them nobly keep their place, 
Which elſe mult wade in dirt, 


For what would bags of gold avail 
It none would plough the foil ; 

And where would grandeur ſwell her fail, 
If all muſt work and toil ? 


Thus HE who call'd our members forth, 
Did ſo cach part allot, 

That none can ſpurn the other's worth, 
Or ſay, I want thee not. 


Were feet, ſo uſeful in their ſphere, 
Plac'd on the arms or head, 
The perſon monſtrous would appear, 
With every beauty fled, 
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So when the head is overgrown, 
Its fight offends the eyes; 
Its preſſure bears the body down, 

And by degrees it dies. 


Thus man's an emblem of the ſtate, 
Which ſhould be one in ſoul ; 

Since poor and rich, with ſmall and great, 
Are needful to the whole. 


Then with an eye of cold neglect, 
Let none the needy view, 


While theſe in turn ſhould ſtates reſpect, 
And give the homage due. 


DISSIPATION. 


— 


Can man his nobleſt powers debaſe 
With vig'rous youth and health, 

In diſſipation's lawleſs chaſe, 
And ſquander needful wealth? 


i; 


His children leave, or faithful wife, 
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Rob thoſe he ſhould have cloath'd and fed, 
Of every joy bereave, 

And fink with grief among the dead 
Thoſe he ſhould fly to fave ? 


And with an harlot roam, 
Orin a tavern ſpend that life 
He ſhould have ſpent at home? 


All cheerful by his fire-fide, 
Or in ſome juſt employ, 

That for his houſehold may provide, 
And not that houſe deſtroy. 


With love of ſenſual pleaſure fraught, 
Purſue the path of fin, 

Nor ſuffer one reflecting thought, 
Till poverty comes in. 
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To him can recollection give 
One ſhield to blunt a ſigh ? 

If he reflects, tis death to live, 
And double death to die | 


Can he of war or tax complain 
Who, did he thouſands own, 
His fell career would not reſtrain 


Till every mite was gone ? 


Imprudence, idleneſs, and vice, 
To WAN their ſubjects lead; 
While harlots, drinking, cards, and dice, 


Transfix them to HER bed. 


To war a thouſand ills we owe, 
And ſuffer every day ; 
But ah! from zhe/e ten thouſand flow, 
For 7heſe their millions ſlay, 


( 41 ) 


. Hence thefts and murders ſtain the land, 
And robberies abound: 

For theſe immenſe ſupplies demand, 
And money mult be found. 


Could She, be baniſh'd from our Iſle, 


Virtue would bring relief ; 
And many a face would wear a ſmile, 


That now is cloath'd in grief. 


HUSBAND'S INEBRIETY), 


THE 


WIFE's SOLILOQUY. 


— — — - —ů— 


An ! what a ſponſe have I ! 
What an exalted head | 

The ſow in yonder ſtye 
Would beſt become his bed 


— 
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The ſow, why did I fay ? 
His worth ſhe far exceeds ; 

Not meant for reaſon's ſway, 
As nature leads ſhe feeds. 


Her grunts, while quite replete 
In filth ſhe takes her reſt ; 
Annoy no tender mate 
With ſober reaſon bleſt. 


But reaſon's cauſe is mute, 
And nature bows with pain ; 
Man ſinks below the brute, 


When Bacchus takes the rein, 


Are ſuch creation's Lords, 
Born to protect the fair; 
Who ſaddle us with loads 


Of ſorrow, pain, and care: 
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Muſt wives, alas ! obey 
The wild command of elves, 
And tamely own heir ſway 
Who cannot rule themſelves ? 


The ſot—ſee how he reels, 
With dead unmeaning eye |! 

No glow of ſhame he feels, 
While hiſs, the ſtanders by 


And thus diſguis'd, perchance 
He to a brothel gocs, 
And heigthen'd ills t enhance, 


Inſures for future woes. 


Enough—I could proceed, 

But 'twould the cenſure ſwell ; 
With what I fear indeed, 

The muſe would bluſh to tell, 


, 
it 
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AN 
0 D FE. 


On a pious FarhER having attained the Eighty-Firſt 
Year of his Age, in Avcvsr, 1704, 


— 
b 


Har loyely morn—and thou bleſt ſun, 

Riſe, and with double radiance run 
Through this auſpicious day ! 

For now returns the natal morn 

Wherein my honour'd Sire was born; 
When ample fourſcore years and one 


Have roll'd their flecting way. 


And yet the roſe his cheek ſupplies, 
And yet he lives to feaſt my eyes, 
And charm my Iiſt'ning ear, 
While ſtill I hear his hallow'd tongue 
Chaunt forth the evangelic ſong ; 
Or humbly at the throne of Gop, 
Employ'd in ardent pray'r. 
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Here libertines your loſs ſurvey, 


| How dear for rioting you pay, 
You're crippled in your bloom 
| While in my active temp'rate Sire, 
Each faculty remains entire ; 
Like barveſt crown'd with golden ear, 


He'll meet a joyful bome. 


Live on, dear Sire, thy children's pride ; 
For with my father by my fide, 
With dignity I move. 
For on his venerable face 
Sits ſo much goodneſs, ſo much grace, 
(With filial joy my boſom glows,) 
That all who ſee approve. 


What tho' no ſtar adorn his breaſt, 

Nor purple robe nor ſplendid creſt, 
Which dccorate the great; 

Vet not the moſt exalted peer 
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To my fond heart is half ſo dear, 
Or mid his heighth of earthly glare, 
Can boaſt ſuperior ſtate. 


Fair virtue in triumphal car 

Out-ſoars the moſt refulgent ſtar, 
And boaſts a royal claim ; 

Surpaſſing all terreſtrial things, 

To manſions with the King of kings, 
To crowns which life immortal brings, 


And empire with the Lamb. 


This view his ſpirit nobly bears 
Thro' rugged life's perplexing cares, 
And ſhall his hope be vain ? 


No ;—heaven and earth ſhall paſs away. 


And awful chaos cloud the day ; 
But Truth, like its eternal baſe, 
Unſhaken ſhall remain. 
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Great TRUTEH proclaims—*® who ſeeks my face, 
And ſupplicates celeſtial grace, 

Shall in my glory dwell.” 

What morn has wak'd or eve declin'd, 

Or meal been paſt ſo unrefined, 


That pray'r and praiſe have not adorn'd, 
Within his humble cell? 


Not vague addreſs or empty form; 
For theſe his upright heart would ſcorn, 
Nor deign to think it pray'r. 
My mind retains from infant years, 
How oft he kneel'd diſſolv'd in tears, 
And wreſtling on his ſuit peferr'd, 
Till God was preſent there. 


From manhood's prime to good old age, 
His dying Loxp—the ſacred page, 
Have bcen his conſtant theme. 


And ſtill he prays for me and mine, 
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* Oh! may they know the life divine, 


% The SaviouR's love, his power and grace, 
« And glories of his name,” 


But ſoon, ah! moſt unwelcome thought, 
Soon muſt he ſhare a mortal's lot, 
And join the dearer dead,* 
Who long has lain in tweet repoſe ; 
But when his day begins to cloſe, 
His children round with tend'reſt care, 


Shall prop his dying head; 


Watch every look and ling'ring breath, 
And fondly ſeek to ſoften death, 
While drops the filial tear. 
But ah! when breaks the golden bowl, 
And thoſe dear eyes ſhall ccaſe to roll ; 
If yet I live, tell me my ſoul, 
Canſt thou the trial bear ? 


* A beloved Mortursr, who died in the year 1777 


* 
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TO A NEW MARRIED COUPLE. 


May no diſcord or ſtrife 
Mar the joys of your life, 
Who in hymen's ſoft bands are united ; i 
Whether penſive or gay, 

Let peace crown the day, 


And love ſtill with love be requited, 


May a promiſing race 
The paradiſe grace, 
Where Edward and Penny reſide ; 
But, if none, never flout, 
You'll be better without, 
Or kind heaven would not have deny'd. 


It a thought to depart 
From each other in heart, 
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Should ever your boſom accoſt, 
Kick it out like a ſoe 
90 pregnant with woe, 
Fhat if cheriſh'd a moment you're loſt. 


Through the paſſage of life 
There's no friend like a wiſe, 

Who is provident, virtuous, and true ; 
Though ſhe frown for awhile, 
When the wanton may ſmile, 


But her ſmiles are more bitter than Rus. 


Diſeaſe, ſhame, and pain, 
Are the gems in her train, | 
And deſtruction runs ſwift at her heels; | 
Yet the Nix xxx goes thither a 
Till his ſubſtance all wither, 


And the deep- rooted poiſon he feels. 


When courting, men ſwear 


They could die for their fait, 
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And fly at their with till they wed, 
When married expect 
They may treat with neglect 
The wife thus allured to their bed. 


But may Penny ſtill find 
That her Edward is kind, 

Be mutual—you'll meet no mithap : 
Then as huſband and wife, 
You'll be happy through lite, 


And your exit reſound with a clap. 
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An opulent Surgeon was apply'd to (by an afflicted perſon) 

for his opinion; who after giving it in the moſt ungen- 

tlemanlike manner, demanded half a guinea as a fee, — 
in lieu thereof he received the following lines. 


a— 


Niang wretch, whoſe ſavage mind 


And manners are alike unkind ! 


ey 
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Thy ruſtic form, to ſay the beſt, 
Strongly pourtrays thy rougher breaſt. 
What! treat the a/1Fed with a leer, 
And anſwer with inſulting ſneer ! 
Then with a face devoid of ſhame, 


Boldly a round halt-guinea claim 


For all the baſe pickpocket tribe, 

A ducking-pond our Jaws provide ; 
And could I ten half-guincas ſpare, 
T'd giye them all to fee thee there. 
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T0 A FRIEND, 
On the DEATH of a CHILD who was the 1d0oi 


of her aftections. 


— — ᷑ fꝗ — — — 


Mr joyleſs friend, I know your grief 


Thus ſoon “* admits of no relief; 


* The day after the eyent, 


* 1 . I 7 p- 
The heart unutterable 1: 
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This is a time of woe, 


und briny torrents from your eyes 
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While ver the lovely duſt you dwell, 


Her naine recall, her merits tell, 
Then frantic with deſpair— 
Cry © Fanny !—ohb, my life, my all, 


Fanny! awake! oh, hear me call!“ 


But Fanny will not hear ! 


[ know the grief that wrings your heart, 

And anxious come to bear a part ; 
Though mine is like a drop 

To all the ſwelling waves that roll, 

And now o'erwhelm your tortur'd ſoul ; 


Bat there's a better prop. 


To love her much, muſt be confetti 


A feeling not to be repreſt, 
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By each parental friend!: 
But when we dare to idolize, 
Juſt Heaven recalls the given prize, 


For ſome more noble end. 


Dear Fanny's flown from every i! ; 
SCCcure on Sion's loſty hill, 

She fits for ever bleſt: 
While little John“ by heaven's defign'd, 
The angel guard to cheer your mind, 


And lull your grieſs to reſt, 


Alas! my friend, confeſs you muſt, 
That in the dear departed duſt 

Was center'd a// your heart; 
And if you're of the gem berett, 
"Tis for the lovely two that's left, 


Who claim an equal part. 


»The youngeſt child, who was then ont at nurſe 
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Yes, little John, the child of nought, 
The other day not worth a thought, 
Muſt Fanny's place ſupply. 
Thus Heaven in mercy gives and takes, 
And thus the wwi/e Diſpoſer ſpeaks, 
“Be ſtill and know 'tis I.” 
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EPIGRAM. 
W HAT a numerous crowd 
Went to All- ſaints to grumble ; 
Says the text“ cry aloud,” 
But the ſermon ſaid “ mumble.“ 


On the Marriage of the Rev. Mr. CHAVE 
To MISS SUMMERS, 


W HEN SUMMER quits our native iſle, 
The woodland warblers ccaſe to ſing 3 
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And nature ſcarce affords a ſmile, 


Till ſhe beholds returning ſpring. 


Which with a face that cheers the eye, 
The heart elating tidings gives, 
That ever welcome SuuukR's nigh, 


And lo! the whole creation lives. 


So Edwin felt a wintry froſt 

Whene'er his cheering SUnMER's fled, 
And many a ſigh his boſom croſt, 

Till Hymen gave her to his bed: 


In SumMER every beauteous flower 
With more than double fragrance blows; 
Theſe Edwin ſaw, conteſt their power, 


And in a rapture pluck d the rote. 


Then did there c'er a ſummer's ray 


Through circling ſeaſons yield ſuch bliſs, 
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As Edwin felt in that dear day 
Which bade him call fair SUMMERS Bis. 


Enchanting maid, in manners kind, 
To bleſs, by name and nature form'd, 

Her perſon fair—but fairer mind, 
With all that loye can aſk, adorn'd, 
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Now happy Edwin views his ſpoils, 
While love triumphant forms the baſe ; 
When ſuch a prize rewards his toils, 


He with a crown concludes his chaſe, 
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Though SUMMER's ever lovely name, 
The loveher maid did bluſhing leave, 

The ſubſtance ſtill remains the ſame, 

Or brighter ſhines now turn'd to Crave, 


A reverend, wiſe, and manly ſpouſe 
Adds luſtre to the faireſt bride ; 
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And nature ſcarce affords a ſmile, 


Till the beholds returning ſpring. 


Which with a face that cheers the eye, 
The heart clating tidings gives, 
That ever welcome SUMMER's nigh, 


And lo! the whole creation lives, 


So Edwin felt a wintry froſt 

Whene'er his cheering SUMMER'S fled, 
And many a ſigh his boſom croſt, 

Till Hymen gave her to his bed: 


In SeuukR every beauteous flower 
With more than double fragrance blows; 


Theſe Edwin ſaw, conteſt their power, 


And in a rapture pluck d the roſe. 


Then did there c'er a ſummer's ray 


Through circling ſeaſons yield ſuch bliſs, 
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As Edwin felt in that dear day 
Which bade him call fair SUMMERS his. 


Enchanting maid, in manners kind, 
To bleſs, by name and nature form'd, 


Her perſon fair—but fairer mind, 


With all that love can aſk, adorn'd, 


Now happy Edwin views his ſpoils, 
While love triumphant forms the baſe ; 
When ſuch a prize rewards his toils, 


He with a crown concludes his chaſe, 


| Though SumMER's ever lovely name, 
| The loveher maid did bluſhing leave, 
=o The ſubſtance ſtill remains the ſame, 


Or brighter ſhines now turn'd to CHAvx. 


A reverend, wiſe, and manly ſpouſe 
Adds luſtre to the faireſt bride ; 
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Each friend approves their plighted vows, 
And each the other views with pride, 


In mutual love long may you dwell, 
How beſt to pleaſe each power awaken ; 
Then fame to future worlds ſhall tell, 
That you've obtain'd the „iich of hacon. 


P. S. When fairies dance and ride 
By glow-worm light, 
Up to the fire fide 
One froſty night, 
Through ſome ſequeſter'd hole, 
Unſought, unſeen, 
As you the wedding ſtole, 
The muſe crept in. 


„The marriage was kept ſecret for ſeyeral weeks aft 
the event. 


J conveyed the above poem unperceived on the mantle: 
piece in Mr. C's parlour, without any perſon knowing whe 
was the authgr, or how it got there, | 
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TO AN AMIABLE FRIEND, 
Under ADVERSE CIRCUMSTANCES. 


DtaRrtsT Siſter, good and kind, 
Ever ready to oblige, 
Why is thy too gentle mind, 


With misfortune doom'd to wage ? 


While the callous, thoughtleſs fair, 
Scarce poſſeſſing common ſenſe, 
Swimming on devoid of care, 


Riſe to ſtates of eminence— 


Why does Virtue droop her head? 
Why does Juſtice mourning lie ? 
Why does Truth with Sorrow wed, 
While Oppreſſion ſoars on high? 

c © 
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Each friend approves their plighted vows, 
And each the other views with pride, 


In mutual love long may you dwell, 
How beſt to pleaſe each power awaken ; 
Then fame to future worlds ſhall tell, 
That you've obtain'd the #itch of bacon, 


P. S. When fairies dance and ride 
By glow-worm light, 
Up to the fire fide 
One froſty night, 


Through ſome ſequeſter'd hole, 
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Unſought, unſeen, 
As you the wedding ſtole, * 
The muſe crept in. x 


The marriage was kept ſecret for ſeyeral weeks att: 
the event. 


+ I conveyed the above poem unperceived on the mantle: 
piece in Mr. C's parlour, without any perſon knowing whe 
was the author, or how it got there, . 
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TO AN AMIABLE FRIEND, 
Under ADVERSE CIRCUMSTANCES. 


Drartsr Siſter, good and kind, 
Ever ready to oblige, 

Why is thy too gentle mind, 

With misfortune doom'd to wage ? 


While the callous, thoughtleſs fair, 
Scarce poſlefling common ſenſe, 
Swimming on devoid of care, 

Riſe to ſtates of eminence— 


Why does Virtue droop her head ? 
Why does Juſtice mourning lie ? 
Why does Truth with Sorrow wed, 
While Oppreſſion ſoars on high? 
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Why—but to detach thy heart 
From the fleeting joys below ; 
To ſecure the better part, 
Where eternal bleſſings flow. 


Were our cups with pleaſure fill'd, 
Should we not with Peter ſay— 
Let us here our manſions build, 


Let us here for ever ſtay.” 


But when thorns beſet our road, 
And the waves of trouble roar, 
Then our hearts apply to God, 
Then we with away to ſoar, 


Come my ſiſter, view the glaſs ! 
See the ſands, how faſt they run! 


Soon the tedious hour will paſs, 


Soon the crown of lite be won 
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Grateful reflections on the peculiar goodneſs of Heaven, 
when we were on the eve of a Famine, in the memo- 
rable autumn of 1795. Interted in Bonner's paper, 
O&. 3, that year. 2 


— 
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Two fleeting moons have not reyolyed 
Since Britain's mournful iſle, 

In near approaching want involy'd, 
Could not afford a ſmile. 


Had the uplifted arm of God, 
In juſtice to our crimes, 

This autumn ſmitten with its rod, 
Ah! what had been the times 


Famine with all her meagre train 
From houſe to houſe had ran, 

And deaf to every plaintive ſtrain; 
Unbrac'd the heart of man, 
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But mercy, oh ! the golden word, 
The brighteſt gem in Heaven 
Prevail'd—for Juftice ſheath'd the ſword 


And we are yet forgiven. 


Preſerv'd are all our golden ears, 
With bounteous plenty crown'd ; 

Plenty on every tree appears, 

And ſwells the pregnant ground. 


Shall we behold this general good, 
Nor tune our grateful lays ? 

Had Hows diſcolor'd feas with blood, 
Each bard had ſung his praiſe. 


And now could thankleſs man be ſtill, 
Nor of ſuch mercy ſpeak, 

Each marble rock and ponderous hill 
Would awful ſilence break. 
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O may the mercy of our KixG 
Our piety increaſe; 

Then ſhall exulting Alt ting 
Of plenty crewn'd with peace. 
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Written to a Friend, on going to ITcntx, about five 
miles from Wincheſter ; to lee a country ſcat belonging 
to the late DokE or CHAN DOs. 


—— — — 


A Friendly party of one mind, 
Were for a pleature-day inclin'd ; 
Forſook their beds on Thurſday morn, 
When each their perſon did adorn 
With raiment proper for the day, 
And in high ſpirits drove away. 

The morn did a bad day portend, 

Bid ſome unwelcome ſhow'rs deſcend : 
But ſable clouds now diſappear, 

And azure decks the atmoſphere ; 
Phoebus expands his golden rays, 
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And all the rural ſweets diſplays ; 

And that my triend the whole may know, 
We to a place call'd IcuE&S go; 

Where with a honeſt batchelor, 

We meet with good and hearty cheer, 
Sincere, ingenuous, plain, and free, 


No needleſs compliment had he. | | 


Each welcome, what he lik'd to chuſe, 
And each as welcome to retuſe. 

Awhile we after dinner ſat, | 
Engag'd in inoffenſive chat; 
Then arm in arm in pairs we ſtalk, | 
And to his Grace's manſion walk. 
Here, each apartment we behold, 
Doth ſomething of the Duke unfold, | 
Magnificence decks ev'ry place, | 
And ſpeaks the owner is his Grace, | 


Some ancient portraits caught my eye, 
W hich bade my boſom heave a figh, 1 


For ah ! thoſe once loy'd forms with rep- | | 
tiles lie, J 


— — — 


(05) 


When we had view'd the manſion o'er, 
Park, garden, fiſh-ponds, and much more, 
Our fecble frames begin to tire, 

And ſome refreſhment we require ; 

We now approach the humble cell, 
Wherein our ruſtic friend doth dwell . 
Here, fill'd with new ideas, we 


Regale us with a diſh of tea, 


Some hours yet remain unſpent, 
And pleaſure was our fole intent ; 
So that we may the ſame increaſe, 
Reſolv'd the chryſtal ſtream to trace: 
Forthwith into a boat we go, 


And up and down the river row ; 
See the glad fiſhes friſk and play, 


And ſeem as bleſt and pleas'd as they. 


Re-ent'ring now, our friend's retreat, 


To make his bounty quite complete, 
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A pleaſant fyllabub we find, 


When each may drink who is inclin'd. 


Phoebus now haſtens to the welt, 
We think to haſten home is beſt ; 
So, parting with our gen'rous friend, 
Wiſhing each bliſs may him attend, 
Enter our carriage, drive away, 
Beſtow encomiums on the day. 
None ſeem'd inclining to relent, 
Each had a day of pleaſure ſpent ; 
Thus chatting on, 'till we alight, 
And bid each other a good night. 


Thankful we all are ſafe and well, 
And that no ill has us befel ; 
Each to their dwelling go their way, 


And thus concludes our pleafſure-day, 
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RELIGION. 
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bz 
1 HERE is not a benefit in nature, but by a 


miſapplication may be converted into an evil. 


Hence Religion, (the real poſſeſſion of which is 


a bleſſing the moſt ineſtimable that can be en- 


joyed by the human mind,) is in this our day 
of general depravity, by too many aſſumed 
ſor ignoble purpoſes; and being only a falſe 


light, operates like an 7grs fairs, conflantly 


- deceiving the incautious. In the firſt fifty 
years of the preſent century, perſons who pro- 
feſſed any religion different to that of the 
church of England, were treated with con- 
| tempt: if in dependent circumſtances, gene- 
rally loſt their cuſtom or employ, while their 
© beſt friends, and even relations, became their 


enemies. Now whether (their mode of wor- 
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ſhip or) the doctrines they embraced, were 
more or leſs orthodox than thoſe of our eſtabliſh- 
ment, is not what I am attempting to prove; 
but that they adhered to them from principle, 
there can be little doubt, as they hazarded 
many temporal advantages, and were daily 
taking up the croſs. But in the preſent age, 
the profeſſion of ſome religion different from 
the eſtabliſhed church is ſo faſhionable, eſpe- 
cially in cities or large towns, that to obtain 
cuſtom, connections, and friends, it is abſo— 
lutely neceſſary to join one or the other of theſe 
ſectaries. Hence it is that they abound with 
hypocrites, who conſtantly attend with the 
moſt demure countenances, and would not ſut- 
fer an oath to eſcape them for the univerſe ; 
yet can cheriſh pride, malice, revenge, ingra- 
titude, duplicity, evaſion, falſehood, and every 
other evil that can either grati'y the malignity 
of their heart, or put a few ſhillings into thei: 


( O09 ) 


purſe. I do not aſſert this from the experience 
of others only, but from my own alſo; as 
I have ſeldom had any tranſaction of conſe- 
quence with any of them, in which I have not 
found one or other of theſe evils predominant. 
And if I have at any time been fo credulous as 
to repoſe any confidence in them, have gene- 
rally found myſelf diſappointed. Though I do 
not from this condemn any ſet of profeſſors, 
on the contrary, I believe there are a few 
among thoſe of every, denomination (fome I 
have had the pleaſure of knowing), who do not 
content themſelves with a loud amen, an em- 
phatic hallelujah, or even a long prayer in the 
meeting houſe, or in their families at home; 
but who daily exerciſe the more exalted part 
of religion (without which their proſeſſion is 
vain), by entering into their cloſets when no 
eye ſees them but that Omniſcient Being, before 


whom they expand their heart, holding it as 


27200 


it were in their hand, and comparing it with 
the word of truth, which faith, putting aſide all 
malice, let every man ſpeak 77415 with his 
neighbour. By thus cxamining our heart as 
in the awiul preſence of God, by ardently im- 
ploring the aſſiſtance of his grace to ſubdue 
every evil diſpoſition, and by conſtantly watch- 
ing for the ſulfilment of our prayers, the con- 
ſcience becomes exquiſitely tender, recoils 
at the ſlighteſt deviation from the ſtricteſt recti- 


tude, and is anxious to fulfil every relative 


duty in a manner that ſhal] not only add luſtre 


to his character, but tranquillity to his mind. 
His word is as his oath or his bond ; he will be 
cautious in promiſing, but if he has promiſed, 
he will afluredly perform, though to his own 
hurt, rather than violate his word, or deſcend 


to mean prevarications to cover his guilt, thus 


adding inſult to injury, And as he will ever be 


defirous of performing his promiſe, when for 


5 


the benefit of others, ſo if he has promiſed or 


rather threatened any thing that betray's a prin- 


| ciple of anger or reſentment, after he has en- 


tered into his cloſet and converſed a few minutes 


ws. al 


on the ſubje&t with the bible, bis conſcience, 


and that FarueR or NMIENCIES who has 


forgiven him ſuch repcated offences, he will 


come down like Zaccheus, when the powerful 


voice of the Saviour had penetrated his heart, 
and not only recede from his unfavourable in- 


tention, but be ready to embrace the perſons 


with whom he was diſpleaſed, if they diſcover 
a ſincere inclination to friendſhip. The more 
Ve are with God and our heart, the more ſhall 


; we adhere to the ſublime principles of truth, 


honor, juſtice, and philanthropy ; and when 


| theſe influence our liſe and actions, whatever 
our profeſſion may be, we are undoubtedly 
fundamentally right. Then though we may 
often be perplexed by the external evils that 
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( 72 ) 


— 


ſurround us, a retreat within, united to active 


faith, will ever produce that tranquillity which 
can alone inſure us genuine happineſs in life 
permanent happineſs at the awful period when | 
the w//al /park ſhall quit her carthly tenement— 
and ſuperlative happineſs at that final day of | 
retribution, when the great Fouxs or Hareei-F 


NESs ſhall © make up Vis jewels.” 


A W- „err YE RG” RT oe 
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Sent to a FrExD whilst bathing at F/evymouth, 


For the Recovery of his HEarTn. 


— — — — ũ—ͤ&;Ta)ä—U—— — — 


I ſprightly health my friend from Neptunc 
ſecks, 


The faithful Muſe my ardent wiſhes ſpeaks : 
O may each gentle breeze, each ſwelling wave, 
Unite for years to diſappoint the grave ; | 
May hoary Jocks your honor'd temples grace, 
And roſy health fit ſiniling on your face, 


Une 


Ive, 


ae: on ach — ——̃ —— — 
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. 


Till you ſhall far exceed the age of man, 


Till your: score years their ample round have ran; 


» © + 


Then full of days and virtue drop to reſt, 
And wake to triumph with the ever-bleſt ! 


SENT TO A LADY, 


WHO DOUBTED WHETHER I COMPOSED 
A POEM, 


TO WS5!1CH MY NAME WAS AFFIX E. 


— 


I: Lady B 


To read theſe lines which I have penn'd, 


will condeſcend 


| Perhaps it may her doubts confute, 
And ſhe'll no more my word diſpute, : 


But own 1 may the Author be, 


| q Of what ſhe did on Sunday ſce. 
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You'd hate a baſe perfidious youth, 
Such my diſguſt to all untruth. 


A gen'rous mind is never prone 


To claim a merit not her own : 

I would diſdain t' aflix my name 

To that which is another's claim, 

What though aſſigned an humbler ſtation, 
Than thoſe at Court in higheſt faſhion : 
The higher graces of the mind, 

Are not to aſlluence conkn'd ; 


WispoM does not crett her ſeat 


Always in palaces of ſtate ; 


This bleſſing Heav'n diſpenſes round; 
She's ſometimes in a cottage found ; 
And tho' ſhe is a gueſt ſuperior, 

May deign to dwell with your inferior; 
Yet, of this great celeſtial gueſt, 


I dare not boaſt myſelf poſſeſt, 
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But this wou'd repreſent to you, 

As Wiſdom does, the Mules do, 

No def'rence ſhew to wealth or eaſe, 
But pay their viſits as they pleaſe. 
Sometimes they deign to call on me, 
And tune my mind to poetry; 

But ah! they're fled, I'll drop my pen, 


Nor raiſe it till they call again. 


— — ___m___—_—_—_———_——___H__—________——r_—— 


WRITTEN 


BY DESIRE OF A WIDOW LADY; 


ON THE 
DEATH OF HER ONLY CHILD. 


REECE AY 


As with delight we view the op'ning roſe 


Expand, and all her fragrant ſweets diſcloſe, 


So did MATERNA view her lovely maid, 


In all the charms of innocence array'd. 
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(76) 
Oft had her little all, her only child, 
The tedious hour with pleaſing chat beguil'd; 
But Heav'n, all-good, and infinitely wiſe, 
Remov'd this darling idol to the ſkies. 
Ere her young heart had been obdur'd by fin, 
Orguilt, tormenting kend, could brood therein ; 
'Ere ſhe arriv'd at years that might deſtroy, 
By one falle ſtep, a tender mother's joy. | 
Behold ſhe ſoars to you? celeſtial fields, | 
Where ev'ry plant etherial odour yields; 
With pitying eye, methinks ſhe looks below, 


Commiſerates a tender mother's woe; 


Bids her dejected heart from earth retire, 
And all her ſuture thoughts to Heav'n aſpire. 
Prepare, ſhe cries, prepare to meet the bleſt, 


And join your SALLY in eternal reſt, | | 


(-97. 
A 
POEM FOR CHILDREN: 
ON 


CRUELTY TO THE IRRATIONAL CREATION. 


B — ¶— a 


977 what a cruel, wicked thing, 
For me who am a little king,* 


To give my hapleſs ſubjetts pain, 


And make them groan beneath my reign, 


Were I a chafer and could fly, 


Ah! ſhould not I with anguiſh cry, 


Should naughty children take a pin 


And run me through to make me {pin ? 


Were Ja bird, took from my neſt, 
p Should I not think myſelf oppreſt, 


If tols'd about in wanton play, 


N Till maim'd and faint I died away ? 
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(78) 
Now, and when I'm a bigger boy, 
Let cruelty my heart annoy z 


Becauſe it is a dreadful evil, 


That only fits me for the Devil. 


If I ms: ought of life deprive, 

The quickeſt way I will contrive, 

To ſtop the trembling victim's breath, 
And give it little pain in death. 


III not torment a dog or cat, 
A toad, a viper, ora rat; 
They're formed by an Almighty hand, 


And ſprung to life at his command. 


7 6 
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A bull, a horſe, yea every creature, 


Of the moſt mild or ſavage nature, 


Were kindly given for my uſe, 1544 


But never meant for my abuſe. 


(79) 


Good men (God's holy word atteſts,) 
Are kind and tender to their beaſts; 
May I be merciſu] and kind, 

That J with thee may mercy find! 


— . . — ͤ— —ü—e —ñ—-̃— —ũ—— . — . — 


ON 
HEARING THE REV. MR. R D READ THE 
MORNING SERVICE, 


— __ 


Wars plac'd within the conſecrated aiſſe, 
In penſive ſolitude I ſat a-while ; 

At length with all the grace that Heav'n inſpires, 
All that ſolemnity the Church requires, 

Began the ſacred order of the day; 

The Reverend R -p did each truth convey, 
With ſuch an emphaſis as muſt impart 


A ſacred pleaſure to each plous heart, 
D 4 
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(78) 
Now, and when I'm a bigger boy, 
Let cruelty my heart annoy z 
Becauſe it is a dreadful evil, 
That only fits me for the Devil. 
If I ms: ought of life deprive, 
The quickeſt way I will contrive, 
To ſtop the trembling victim's breath, 
And give it {tle pain in death. 


III not torment a dog or cat, 
A toad, a viper, or a rat; 
They're formed by an Almighty hand, 


And ſprung to life at his command. 


A bull, a horſe, yea every creature, 
Of the moſt mild or ſavage nature, 


Were kindly given for my ule, 


But never meant for my abuſe. 


(79) 


= Good men (God's holy word atteſts,) 
Are kind and tender to their beaſts; 
| May 1 be merciful and kind, 

That J with thee may mercy find !. 


—E—ſ ' - —— ĩm̃— ͤ ͤ —— ͤ — (— ä —— — — — — —— 
——U—— —̃ ä —äjͤ — 


ON 
HEARING THE REV. MR. R D READ THE 
MORNING SERVICE. 


— —— 


Wurd plac'd within the conſecrated aiſle, 
In penſive ſolitude I ſat a-while; 

At length with all the grace that Heav'n inſpires, 
All that ſolemnity the Church requires, 

_ Began the ſacred order of the day; 

The Reverend R——> did each truth convey, 
With ſuch an emphaſis as muſt impart 


A lacred pleaſure to cach pious heart, 


D 4 


(80) 
With ſuch a cadence he diſmiſs'd each clauſe, 


As ſhould enforce a Gop's eternal laws. 

Not as ſome Prieſts, who run o'er ev'ry pray'r, 
As tho' no truth, or ſoul, or Gop were there ; 
The giddy hearer enters gay and vain, 

And unaffected leaves the Church again; 
While leſſer truths deliver'd on the ſtage, 

Or even fictions will the mind engage; 
Becaule the player labours through his part, 
To claim attention and affett the heart. 

When in a tragic character he moves, 

And treats of deaths, or diſappointed loves, 
Then all the horrors conſequent on death, 
Dart from his eyes, and ſpeak in ev'ry breath; 
Does he th' afflicted lover perſonate ? 

'Then all that ſofter paſſion can create, 


Solicitude—loyve—anguiſh—grief—deſpair, 


Yea, ev'ry ſigh, and languid look is there, 


(81 ) 


'Till each ſpeQator's eyes with tears o'erflow, 
And thus concludes this ſcene of fancy'd woe. 
But truths eternal, ſacred, and divine, 

Where goodneſs, majeſty, and jullice ſhine ; 
Yea truths on which our future hopes depend, 
Truths which the moſt exalted mind tranſcend ; 
That awful tragedy, in which a Gov 


Pray'd, agoniz'd, and bath'd the ground with 
blood; 
That tragedy from Which the Sun withdrew, 


Nor would his agonizing Maker view; 

That love—ſtupendous love--ſurpaſſing thought, 
Which paid our ranſom, tho' fo dearly bought. 
Theſe truths ſublime the audience cold hear, 


Nor ever deign to drop a feeling tear ; 


While at the play each boſom heaves a ſigh, 


Lo! in the church unmoy'd they fit —But why * 
The Prieſt to whom the embaſly is giv'n, 


Who is the high ambaſlador of Heay'n, 
D5 


( 82 ) 
Treats ſacred truth with cold indifference, 
As tho' 'twere fiction, or impertinence. 

_ Celeſtial themes, that move a ſeraph's lyre, 
Droop on his tongue, and on his lips expire ; 
While the wiſe adlor aims by his addreſs, 

Each fiction as undoubted truth t' impreſs. 
Would thoſe Divines, whom love cannot induce, 
Whole languid hearts no ardor can diffuſe, 


(Whoſe feet, perhaps, the church wou'd ne'er 
frequent, 
If not inſpired by her emolument,) 


Would even gain inſtruction from the ſtage, 
By any means their audience to engage, 


Leſt months and years ſhould run their ample 
round, 

And when the Maſter comes, no fruit be found, 

No prodigal brought home, no fin ſubdu'd, 


No Saint advanc'd in grace, nor mind renew'd ; 
All's barren ground, when an avenging Gop 


Will from the Prieſt require his people's blood. 
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683) 
A POEM, 


OCCASIONED BY HEARING PROFANE 


CURSING & SIWEARING. 


| ————— — 


Ax D can we wonder if the ſword, 
Still reeks with human blood ? 
If threat'ning vengeance hurls around, 


From a tremendous Gop! 


When daring ſinners thus preſume, 
His anger to provoke ; 
When daily thus with impious breath, 


His dread command 1s broke, 


What! hath cternal truth declar'd, 
None guiltleſs ſhall remain, 
Who ſwears by ought in Heaven or Earth, 


Or takes his name in vain? 


D 6 
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Yet imprecations fill our ſtreets, 
And bold Blaſphemers dare, 
Invoke damnation from above, 


And by IEHOvAAH ſwear, 


Their impious breath pollutes the air, 
Omnipotence defies; | 
And bids a long-forbearing Gov, 


In awful judgment riſe, 


What! trifle with that ſacred name, 
Whole goodnels gives us breach? 
- Or juſtice ſmites our feeble frame, 


And chains us down in death ? 


Will not inſulted Majeſty, 


In vengeance lift his hand; 
And bid deſerved judgments fall, 


On ſuch a guilty land ? 


( 85 ) 


O when will ſinners ceaſe from fin, 
And call for bleſfings down? 
Then ſhall the ſword be ſheath'd again, 


And laurels deck the crown. 


* 


— ———— . ö 


ON 


MARRIAGE, LOVE AND WINE, 


WRITTEN 


BY DESIRE OF P. C. ES b. 
OF WINCHESTFR. 
1 
9 00 


Love thou dear enchanting gueſt, 
King of all the hoſts above, 
Build a manſion in our breaſt, 


We'll a banquet make for Love, 


Love ſupreme of ev'ry pow'r, 


Where thy gentle bauner reigns, 


(86) 


Ages dwindle to an hour, 


Hymen's bands are ſilken chains. 


Who with hands in wedlock meet 
And with hearts in Love unite, 
Feel che nuptial contract ſweet, 


Solt'ning care with calm delight, 


Who with love of gold inſpir'd, 
Or ſome baſer motive wed, 
'Ere the honey-moon's retir'd, 


Lo, the tranſient paſſion's ſled! 


But where gen'rous love preſides, 
Years ſhall but increaſe the flame; 
Huſbands love their fire ſides, 


Love the converſe of their dame. 


Scek no more for bliſs to roam, 
While Materna ſighs in vain, 
O'er a deſolated home, 


Drudging with her infant train. 


(87) 

Love ſhall give Philander thought 
To aſſiſt his faithful wife, 

While the young creation's taught 


How to brave the ſtorms of life, 


Love with moſt aſſiduous care, 
Sccks to ſoften ev'ry woe, 
Which the kind indulgent fair, 


In their wedded Ration know, 


And ſhould more auſpicious late 
Add to this a bleſſing more, 
Deign our comlorts to complete, 


And our board with plenty ſtore; 


Wine ſhall cheer the Janguid heart, 
Love each angry thought con roul, 


Ail that reaſon alks impart, 


And to bliſs conduct the foul. 


(88) 
A SEASONABLE ADMONITION, 


In reference to those who are raised from a State of Iudi- 


gence to the respectable Office of preaching the Gospel, 


—U— — — 


I: Scripture is to be our guide, 

If by its precepts we are try'd ; 

I think that I have read therein, 

Thou ſhalt reprove thy brother's ſin. 
Then call me not preſuming maid,* 
If I this precept have obey'd ; 

Tho' fortune on you ſeems to ſmile, 
Take heed leſt Satan ſhould beguile ; 
Tho' you from low mechanics raiſe 
Yourſelves to ſound ImmManuEL's praiſe ; 
Tho' leaving lab'ring with your hands, 


You now appear in gowns and bands; 


* It was written some years before I was married, 


* 


( 39 ) 


5 Vea, tho' with gifts from Heaven bleſt, 


Of knowledge, light, and zeal poſſeſs'd; 
1 haughty thoughts inſpire your ſoul, 


It mars the glory of the whole; 


If you advanc'd by charity, 
hHehave yourſelves imperiouſly; 


| | Forget your former loſt eſtate, 


And let high thoughts your minds elate ; 


Aſſume ſo much, if ſome negle& 
To ſhew that homage you expett ; 


If ſupercilious thus your mein, 

Why all your preaching proves in vain; 
\ Your precepts grate upon the ear, 

And you as ſounding braſs appear, 
Ah! this is not the narrow way 

That leads us to celeſtial day; 

The way the bleſſed Jzsvs trod, 


The way to holineſs and Gop. 


(99) 

Come learn of me, the Saviour cry'd, 
Forego your arrogance and pride ; 
Be humble, lowly, meek in heart, 
Or elſe with me you have no part. 
He ſpake, nor did his works deny, 
What his bleſs'd words did juſtify ; 
Altho' the LoD of glory he, 
To teach us true humility, 
Found not a place to lay his head, 
Much leſs diſpleas'd to change his BED.“ 
Theſe friendly hints in love apply, 
And I'll my faithful pen lay by. 

* Alluding to a young Preacher who was highly dis- 
pleased with particular Friends, on being put to ſleep in 


a Bed which he ſuppoſed to be inferior to that in which 
he had previouſly ſlept in the {ame houſe, 
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(91) 


INGRATITUDE. 


—— 


Incearrrupe: thou fin accurſt, 


Of every ſin pronounc'd the worſt ; 


— 


Deteſted weed, where'er thou'rt found, 


Infernal poiſon ſwells the ground, 


Chriſtians, who at perſection aim, 


Or to its ſacred heights attain, 


| Godilike, in all they act or lay, 
Will injuries with kindneſs pay. 


Heathens, who led by nature's rays, 
Nor ever bleſt with goſpel days, 
By nature's didtates underſtood, 


'Twere juſt to render good for good. 


Brutes, that of reaſon ne'er poſleſt, 
Can att no higher than a beaſt ; 


(92) 
Led by their own revengeful will, 
Will doubtleſs render ill for ill. 


But thou accurſt, where'er thou art, 
Conſcience will know and point the dart : 
Thou who repayeſt good with evil, 

Art only equall'd by the Devil. 


ON 


THE GENERAL FAST, 


APRIL 19, 1793. 
6 
Ounrorenr eternal ALT, 
By whom ſtates riſe, or Empires fall, 


Whole potent word creates a world, 


Or bids it be to atoms hurl'd! 


Lord of all Lords, and KING of Kings, 


Beginning, Centre, End of Things, 


LS. JW *” tans ©. 
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Fountain of Light, of Lite, and Love, 


Through worlds below and worlds above! 


Wond'rous I Au! Myſterious World! 
Who canſt or draw, or ſheath the {word ; 
We reptiles who of duſt are made, 


Preſume to ſupplicate thy aid. 


To thee we dedicate this day, 
| To mourn for fin, to faſt and pray! 
Thy wond'rous works of old declare, 


The great effects of fervent pray”r. 


Does Moſes hut in ſpirit groan ? 
| Lo! it prevails before thy throne ; 
The boiſt'rous waves at once divide, 


And form a wall on either fide. 
Again he lifteth up his hands, 
| Iſrael a conquering army ſtands, 


But when his fervent ſpirit fails, 


They fall, and Amalek prevails, 


( 94 ) 


The Ninevites its influence knew, 

And jointly to thy footſtool flew, 

They mourn, they faſt, to heav'n they cry, 
And turn th' impending judgment by. 


May we like them confeſs our fin, 
The renovating work begin; 
Timely avert thy vengeful rod, 
And Jacob-like prevail with God. 


Our iſle, our favour'd iſle protect, 


Our King and Senators dirett ; 


Our fleets preſerve, our armies bleſs, 


And bid the nation ſhout ſucceſs. 


The rage for war through earth deſtroy, 
And hill it with celeſtial joy. 
Let peace her wiſh'd-for banner ſpread, 


And laurels deck our Sovereign's head, 
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AN ADDRESS 


' TO THE ; 
INHABITANTS OF ENETER, 
OCCASIONED BY 
Th? following Circumstance: 


In Dec. 1791, Jaue Steer, a poor Widow TWoman, of the 
Town of Chagford, in Devon, was gent to Exeter Gaol, 
for a Debt of 151. against the Crown, to pay which She 
had neither Money nor Friend, but must infallibly have 
remained in that tale of Confinement during Life, had 
not the Author undertook to rats? the above Sum by Sub- 
Seription, which She effefied in the Course of two Days, by 
a personal Application to the Inhabitants of Chas ford and 
about forty-four Persons in Exeter,. . The various Disþo- 


sttions She discovered in the Course of her Progress on this 
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Occasion, gave Rise to the following Poem 
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* gen'rous ſriends who freely lent your aid, 
And thro' your eyes a noble foul diſplay'd, 

Accept my thanks for what you freely gave, . 
While in return I aſk you to receive, 
A rich ſupply of that ſublime repaſt, 


That mental banquet which {hall ever laſt! 
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A feaſt by ſordid minds ne'er underſtood, 
The joy, ſurpaſſing joys of doing good ! 
Illib'ral ſouls, for ſuch I know there be, 
Strangers to want and to philanthropy, 
Wiſely ſuſpe& your own ungen'rous heart, 
And bid the cenſuring fiend from thence depart ? 
See a poor wretch in two ſhort days ſet free, 
Reſtor'd to hope and her loſt family, 
Who had not fortune rais'd her one poor friend, 
Her whole ſad life muſt in a priſon ſpend. 
Ye wretched miſers who your treaſures hoard, 
And ye who let profuſion deck your board, 
See yon' poor neighbour in affliction lies, 
And trembling age with cold and hunger dies! 
In yonder gaol the wretched debtor groans, 
And his hard fate in ſilent anguiſh moans! 
Ah! what will ſtate, or ſordid pelf avail, 


If death, unwelcome death, your heart aſſall! 
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And be repuls'd as have the poor by you. 


\ Admit reflection and ſhe'll ſoon ſuggeſt, 
A proper mode to make her ſubjedts bleſt ! 


To treat each creature with parental care, 


\ Rightly diſpos'd would ſtill your ſtore aug. 


And &'en the wicked would reſpe& and ſear : 


Io help the wretched, dry the widow's tear, 
And to th' afflifed kindly lend an ear; 
Will more reſulgent brilliancy unfold, 


Than if adorn'd with pearls or crowns of gold. 


And to your necdy neighbour ſpeak content. | 


And heav'n and your own heart your deeds 
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Ye then perchance may for a favour ſue, 
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Thoſe uſeleſs pounds which ye will never want, 
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The poor would bleſs you as you walk'd abroad, 
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By all the good you'd be accounted dear, 
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Thus would you treaſure up a laſting ſtore, 


Whereon to feaſt when time ſhall be no more, 


TO 


A YOUNG GENTLEMAN, 


MUCH 


Addicted to Detraction. 
—00— 


Us GEN'ROUS man!— baſe, dire, diſgrace- 


ful youth! 
Bold publiſher of lics—Reverſe of truth; 


What foul malignant dæmon form'd thy tongue, 
That it for scandal is ſo aptly hung? 

Or did a brothel give thee birth and name, 
And proſtitutes inſtruct thee to defame ? 

A noble mind aims to conceal a fault, 

Whillt thine deſights to publiſh one of nought; 
But while thy tongue deſcends to black diſgrace, 


Fair innocence ſecurely ſleeps in peace; 
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Whilſt gen'rous minds—yea heay'n and earth 
deſpiſe, 


The ſoul who loves detraction, wrengs and lies. 


And ſhould'fl thou with ſo baſe a mind expire, 


Thou'lt meet a ſentence to eternal fire, 


WRITTEN 


THE FIRST MORNING OF BATHING AT TEIGNMOUTH, 
FOR THE HEAD-ACHE. 


— — 


Wunsr on the Beach I ſtood, my courage 
fainted, 

And buly thought a thouſand horrors painted! 

Stranger to each, and each to me was ſtrange, 

With none a kind good-morrow could exchange; 

With penſive mind, whilſt tears my cheeks be- 
dew'd, 

Fierce Boreas, and a Nymph immerg'd I view'd; 
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Langour and pain her timid looks expreſs, 
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As by the woman carried in to dreſs; 


3 


Ah! me, -I cry'd, to plunge into the main, 
Should I preſume,— this weak afflited brain 
Will grow derang'd, and I ſhall die with pain! 


— — 


But ſome kind Fair * impreſs'd with ſympathy, 


Conſol'd my grief, and bade my ſorrows flee; 
Of whom, to practice what themſelves had taught; 
One plung'd into the ſea with courage fraught; 
Near thrice twice told ſhe dip'd quite undiſmay'd, 
And then aſcends to dreſs, nor aſks for aid; 

I chid my fears, —my cowardice was nip'd, 
And next below the wave my head was dipp'd. 
A ſtrange ſenſation, —in a ſecond o'er, 1 
And! quite brac'd, much happier than before; . 
When! bathe next I'1] have two dippings more. | 
ONzeyTuNE! ſhould thy waves propitious prove, 


And once this grievous malady remove, 


* Three LAbiEs who had been accuſtomed to bathe, 
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1 Which long has baffled each Phyſician's art, 
Mov'd by the impulſe of a grateſul heart, 
I'll chant thy virtues, —ſue the tuneful nine. 
And mighty Jove, to lend his aid divine, 
To fill me with devout poetic fire, 


While I to Neptune tune the grateful lyre ! 


CREDULIA'S COMPLAINT, 


KK IS I SAX 


An why theſe tears,—this riſing ſigh, 
Theſe ſoft impreſſions, yet; 

Cannot ſuch matchleſs perfidy 
Compel me to forget ? 


Ye rural walks, ye verdant meads, 
Ye ſolitary bowers ; 
Beneath your ſoft alluring ſhades 


I've kill'd unnumber'd hours, - 
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From you alone I ſeek redreſs, 
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Perfidio's vows recall; 
Perhaps you'll pity my diſtreſs, 


For you have heard them all. 


Ah! with what tears did he invoke, 
What ſighs my love implore? 


A thouſand tender things he ſpoke, 
And look'd a thouſand more. 


Long did he ſeek CREDUTLIA“'s heart, 
'Ere ſhe that heart could give ; 

Til] Cupid ſhot that fatal dart, 
Which bad Pzrx1D10 live. 


Now words were wanting to expreſs 
The tranſports of his ſoul ; 

He hop'd no more, —muſt die with leſs, - 
Her will ſhould his controul. 


Still more as with her converſe bleſt, 


The gentle flame increas'd; 


( 103.) 
'Twas Paradiſe within his breaſt, 


When her his arms embrac'd. 


And ſhould ſhe ever prove unkind, 
Or with another wed : 

He'd never change his ſtedfaſt mind, 
But join the peaceful dead. 


I heard, nor did the fraud detect, 
The treach'rous ſwain believ'd ; 
Nor once did my weak heart ſuſpect, 
I e'er ſhould be deceiv'd. 


But ſuch I was:—Yet ſtill the tear 
Unwilling fills my eye, 

And ſtill I find his image here, 
And {till I heave a ſigh, 


But riſe, my ſoul, with juſt diſdain, 
Diſcard the guilty youth, 
Nor let him give thy boſom pain, 


Who flies the path of truth, 
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THE MARRIAGE OF A LADY, 


TO WHOM THE 


AUTHOR WAS BRIDE-MATD, 


As the light bark on the tempeſtuous ſea, 
Toſs'd to and fro, from dangers never free; 
Diſmay'd with fear, and mov'd with ev'ry blaſt, 

Till in a port her anchor's firmly caſt ; 

So oft is mov'd man's fluctuating mind, 

Till it in wedlock a ſafe harbour find; 
Here, if the ſoul meets but her deſtin'd mate, 
Her joys are full, her happineſs compleat, 
Be this your happy lot, my lovely friend, 

Whoſe nuptial rites I this glad morn attend; 

W hoſe humble, gentle mind for peace was born, 
Whom virtue, love and innocence adorn, 25 
Celeſtial graces dignify thy ſoul, 

While pure religion all thy ways controul. 


7 
* 
2 
. 


(105) 
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Theſe noble virtues which in thee abound, 

Are haply in thy lov'd PuILAN DER found. 
His heart ſincere, his temper ſoft and mild, 
Nor torn by anger, nor wich art beguil'd. 

Such gentle hearts alone ſhould join their hands, 
And find that Hymen's chains are ſilken bands. 
Their emulation's not who'll reign ſupreme, 
But who ſhall love the moſt, —be molt ſerene; 
Remote from vanity and worldly toys, 

Each ſeeks with each for more ſubſtantial joys. 
Tranquility ſhall in their boſoms dwell, 

Nor diſcord once approach their peacefull cel}, 
But mutually each other's grief they'll bear, 

As mutually each other's joys will ſhare, 

Thus, my lov'd friend, may you for ever prove, 
The ſweet delight of harmony and love ; 

May ev'ry bleſſing you can aſk of heav'n, 

To conllitute your happineſs be giv'n; 

If heav'n beſtows, with joy receive the prize, 


If heay'n withholds, 'tis beſt what heav'n denies, 
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Thus ſweetly may you pals your future life, 1 
Nor once repent that you became a wife; 
That you declin'd the pleaſing name of Young, Þ © 


And that alone preferr'd of Chiverton. 


RECEIVING SEVERAL PRESENTS 


FROM 


THE REV. Mo. H=, RECTOR OF CHAGFORD, IN DEVOX, 
AND HIS LADY. 
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Dras donors if the phraſe be not too free, 
But ſurely friends ſo kind full dear muſt be; 
Repeated gifts, unmerited, unaſk'd, 

The obligation ſwells and binds it faſt; 

While I a fortune leſs auſpicious mourn, 

Too poor with aught but thanks to make return 
And thanks are vague my feclings to impart, 


When gratitude o'erflows or fills the heart, 
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ON THE 
4 DEATH OF MISS HOOPER, 


| AN AMIABLE MAIDEN LADY, OF CHAGFORDy 
| IN DEVON, 


——— — 


Sweet in the ſilent vale the lilies blow, 
Diſdaining gaudy pomp and empty ſhow, 


Diffuſing fragrance round their lov'd retreat, 
No borrow'd luſtre theirs, but worth innate; 
Unſoil'd by blights or man's unhallow'd touch, 
Their native ſweetneſs and their veſture ſuch, 
That ke pronounc'd, whoſe miffion was divine, 
2 |, They did the glory of a king out-ſhine. 

But this lov'd flow'r we boaſt not all the year, 
The ſeaſon's found when it will diſappear : 

Its texture ſoft, too delicate its form, 

To bear the nipping froſts and wintry ſtorm. 
lis autumn comes, no more it feaſts our eyes; 


It drops its leaves, reelines its head and dies; 
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But yet the root unblemiſh'd ſtill remains, 

And all its od'rous property retains, 

When winter's paſt, ſpring will return, and then 

"Twill with redoubled fragrance bloom again, 

Such is the lily; ſuch the virtuous fair, 

Who with the ſpotleſs lily I compare, 

For whom I drop this tributary tear. 

In her we boaſt a pure, unſpotted life, 

Peace was her aim, an enemy to ſtrife; 

With wiſdom fraught, 1 et harmleſs as a child, 

Benevolent her heart, her temper mild. 

Domeſtics' tcars in ſilent ſorrow prove, 

She ſweetly ſoſten'd ſervitude with love; 

Yes, foft compaſſion fill'd her gentle breaſt, 

And tears the tender ſentiment expreſt. 

But ſhould I here on all her merits dwell, 

It would my theme beyond its limits ſwell ; 

No more—for heav'n each virtuous deed re- 
cords, 


And glory now the happy ſaint 1ewards 
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No more ſhall langour, ſickneſs, pain, or death, 

Stop or impede“ her now immortal breath. 

Why weep her friends? ſuppreſs the riſing ſigh, 

And check the tear that fills your languid eye; 

Nor fruitle(s grief for her dear loſs retain, 

Whoſe days are crown'd with bliſs inſtead of 
pain, 

If true fraternal tenderneſs could ſpare, 

If a kind ſiſter's moſt aſſiduous care, 

If all that love or affluence can give, 

Could death diſarm or bid a fav'r:e live, 


+ Ye would not now have mourn'd a filter gone, 
Cruelly kind you would her life prolong ; 


Till fate or nature bid you all decay, ; 


rr 


Happy through life you would together ſtay, 


And all would die (methinks) in one dear day. } 


Thus ſpeaks affection which too oft is blind, 
But faith and reaſon bid us be reſign'd, 


* Miſs H. was afflicted with the Aſthma, 
t A very aflectionate Brother and Siſter of the deccaſed. 
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And know that Goo all-merciful and wiſe, 


Diſpenſes ſov'reign bleſſings in diſguiſe; 

Such the event which wakes my penſive muſe, 

Faith, things unſeen, and diſtant proſpect views, 

Sees the lov'd friend ye mourn ariſe from duſt, 

Amid the reſ{urrettion of the juſt; 

In virgin whiteneſs clad and truly wiſe, 

With lamp well trimm'd ſhe'll mount the burning 
ſkies, 

May each like her the better part prefer, 

Nor death, nor judgment, ſhall the ſoul deter; 

For hope, celeſtial grace, the ſaint ſhall cheer, 

Tho' earth and heav'n recede and diſappear. 

Here a lov'd brother ſhall his fiſter meet, 

And a lov'd liſter ſhall the other greet, 

With joy renew'd in bleſt fruition now, 

Unite again in grateful homage bow; 

Deck'd with the glory of the KIS G of Kings, 

While the glad cherubs clap their joyful wings, 

And heav'n with loudeſt hallelujahs rings. 
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Here love immortal feeds the ethereal fire, 


While flaming ſeraphs tune their golden tyre, 
The Gop, the Saviour, ſhews his prints of love, 
Then ſhouts of glory fill the hoſts above ; 

The raviſh'd ſaints the rapt'rous ſcenes behold, 
At Jesv's feet they caſt their crowns of gold, 
And worthy, worthy, worthy, they proclaim ! 
Of glory.is the Lams who once was ſlain ; 
Thus ſhall each virtuous ſoul their Gop adore, 


And richly baſk on yon' celeſtial ſhorc, 


Where death & pain, and parting are no more. 


TO A LADY, 


WHO LENT ME, THOUCH QUITE A STRANGER TO HER, 
Too valuable Volumes of Prose and Poetry, 


AGO GO Go 


; Tus volume which improves and entertains, 
The plaudits of the reader juſtly gains; 

Here vice and folly's ſad effects we trace. 
And virtue triumphs with ſuperior grace; 
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(6112) 
Then for its loan my grateful thanks accept, 
While you dear madam merit due reſpect; 
You ſaw a ſlranger and became her friend, 
Your entertaining volumes deign'd to lend. 
Unaſk'd you offered, which the favour ſwells, 
And thus the tribute of my muſe compels ; 
That I the volumes ſhould return I knew, 
But how, dear madam, was this known to you? 
You knew me not, by perſon or by name, 
You knew not where I went, or whence I came; 
But you've perhaps attain'd proficiency, 
In the ſtrange ſcience of phy ſi'gnomy; 
Or is 't becauſe within your gen'rous breaſt, 
Deceit and fraud have found no place of reſt ? 
How bleſt were man if all with friendly heart, 
Would each to each ſome mutual good impart; 
How bleſt, if all with unſuſpicious mind, 
Like you delighted to be good and kind. 
How loſt the wretch to virtue's ſmalleſt ray, 


Who dares ſuch gen'rous conſidence betray; 
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LVour frequent tokens of reſpectful love. 


( 113 ) 


The vileſt miſcreant who infeſts the road, 
And dares imbrue his hands in human blood, 
Is not more loſt to ev'ry ſenſe of good, 

Than thoſe whoſe boſom nurſe ingratitude ; 


May all, dear Ma'am, to whom you kindneſs 
ſhew, 


Have ſouls that ſhall with equal kindneſs glow. 
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AN ADDRESS 
To my very respectable Friends at Chag ford, in Devon, on my- 
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self and Family removing from thence Feb. 18, 1792, 
After residing there many Years, 55 
” VR oa — 
A DIEU dear friends—dear Chagford friends 


adieu! | 
Affection feels a ſhock at leaving you; 
What tho' ſucceſs invites us to depart, 
To quit lov'd friends afflitts a grateful heart! 


And ſuch ye are, full well your favors prove, 


( 114 ) 


Your afions more than words this truth atteſt ; 
We had no ſouls if they were unimpreſt; 

If gratitude and love did not unite, 

And on our hearts ſuch genuine kindneſs write, 
Sacred to friend(hip, here your names ſhall laſt, 
Till memory and recolleQion's paſt ; 

"Till life idſelf's extinct—and who can tell 

But after death we may together dwell; 


May haply mcet again, rejoice and know, 


That we were fr ends and neighbours once below, 


If ſuch the b eſſing to immortals given, 


Methinks twould d felicity to heaven! 


To feat the e at ee xtatic view, 


Wich tho! 6 ends whom once on earth we 
know 
To {co i (49 bevond che power of ill, 


See Which bleſt immortals fill. 
That reaver, vimnch virtuous lives alone inſure, 
Where 10% ATC © dleſs, as ſublime and pure; 
WI ga iures flow without alloy, 
And bouundeis themes the raptur'd hoſts employ ; 


( 115 ) 


Where every boſom glows with holy fire, 

And happy myriads fill th' immortal choir, 

O may my ev'ry Chagford friend be bleſt, 

In this bright manſion of eternal reſt! 

'Till then perchance we've taken final leave, 

To meet no more till thus beyond the grave; 

No more whilſt ſummer lends her glad'ning rays, 

In friendly jaunts we ſpend the tranquil days; 

To mazy woods and rural proſpects ride, 

Where limpid ſtreams o'er rocks tremendous 
glide; 

Where in a verdant ſhade all happy we, 

With higheſt reliſh drank our diſh of tea, 

No more but to recount it now, how vain! 

The recollection but augments my pain. 

Accept, dear friends, accept this falling tear, 

The grateful tribute of an heart ſincere; 


But ſhould a thouſand in ſucceſſion flow, 


They're but a debt I to your kindneſs owe. 
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( 216 ) 
LINES 
SENT TO AN EXAMINER® IN THE EXCISE, 
HEN you good Sir this ſcribble ſee, 
Perhaps you'll drop a thought of me, 
With whom you had ſome friendly talk, 


About th' exciſe, and a fout-walk ; 


— © — — ” — J 
* „ I RENE, if D7 
CO ERTIES tA Os Dt x p 
. . a 


May you in ev'ry wiſh ſucceed, 
And my good friend as haply ſpeed; 


we oO. — ˙· K ff ůãĩVẽXssd Iw oa. 


Then to a walk he ſoon will riſe, Sir, 


— 


And you'll become his ſuperviſor; 

Theſe wiſhes gain'd, like other men, A 
You both perchance may wiſh again— ( 
You'll wiſh a ledgert to obtain, , 4 
And he']l a district] hope to gain; y 


And when you've both attain'd the ſummit, 


A 
You'll wiſh you may not tumble from it! A 
0 


15 * A Perſon in a State of Probation ſor a Piſtrict. 
T A Phraſe in the Exciſe for a Collectorſhip, V 
|| A Superviſorſhip, | 


( 117) 


And now my muling thoughts incline, 

| To introduce a wiſh of mine; 

I wish you both, while yet on earth, 

A better and more certain birth; 

For now you're ſtation'd like an egg, 

Upon a pointed tott'ring peg, 

A thouſand chances but ye fall, 

And loſe your diſtrict, walk, and all; 

And ſhould you ſtand, ſoon comes your rout, 
For each fourth year you're mov'd about, 
Theſe conſtant movements drain your purſes, 
While traders load you with their curſes, 
And if you have not one and all, 

Obſerv'd the maxim of St. Paul, 

And liv'd without a child or wiſe, 

How marr'd the joys of nuptial life! 

As you from theſe mult ever part, 

And wound kind Hymen to the heart, 

Or iſ you yet reſide together, 


What various hardſhips muſt you weather! 
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( 118 ) 
If any houſhold you poſleſs, 


To ſell or move it muſt diſtreſs, | 
Or, © thro” the nose, as people ſay, 
For ready-furniſh'd lodgings pay; $ 
Diſtant from family and friend, 
With nameleſs wants you muſt contend, 

And come what may of grief and forrow, 

You at your peril ſcore or borrow ; 

Like Iſr'el bound by Pharaoh's law, 

To make their bricks without a ſtraw; 

Thus well perplex'd on ev'ry fide, 

You daily row 'gainſt wind and tide. 


But when your trials are no more, 1 


I wiſh you may triumphant ſoar, 


To join that bleſt immortal band. 
Where none e'er meet a reprimand; 
Where pow'r omniſcient nobly ſways, 
N : And men by their intentions weighs, 


Nor that e'er cenwres as a fault, 


a 
B 
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Where guili does not inſect the thought ; 


( 119 ) 
Within theſe bright etherial ſhades, 


Where juſtice temper'd thus pervades, 


Each honest mind may feaſt at large, 


Beyond the pow'r of a discharge. 


THOUGHTS, 


OCCASIONED BY THE PROCEEDINGS ON 


BRISTOL BRIDGE, 


And the Melancholy Cons:quences, on the Atvful Night of 


MON DAY, SEPTEMBER 30, 1793, 


When the Military were ordered to fire on the Populace, 
in Conſequence of their collecting together, to obſtruct 
the Continuance of the Bridge Tolls, by which Means 
many innocent People paſling by loſt their Lives, 


— — 


P AUSE, reader! and admire the grace, 
Which {till protracts thy chequer'd race; 
Thy huſband, neighbour. friend, or ſon 


All tranquil ſtood as thou haſt done, — 
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( 120 ) 


a 


When lo! they met the awful doom, 
Which now conſigns them to the tomb! 
How ſpake the Mac1sTRATE on high! * 
Car TAI in chief of earth and ſky, 
Had this command impreſt the mind 
Of thoſe who all to death conſign'd, 
Carnage and woe had not prevail'd, 
Nor horror every face aſſail'd, 

While bullets flew from ſtreet to ſtreet, 
Leaving no moment for retreat : 

The honeſt Tradeſman homeward bound, 
Would not have met the mortal wound; 
Nor inoffenſive ſtander-by 
Drop by his neighbour's ſide, and die: 
No amputated legs or arms, 

(As tho' amid dire war's alarms) 

The hapleſs woman, boy, or man 


Had mourn'd thro' life's protracted ſpan; 


* But he said, Nay; lest whilst ye gather up the Tares, ye 
root up also the Meat with them, Matt. x11. 29. 


5e 


3 Office, 


(121) 
Nor widow wept her huſband gone, 
While orphan's tears the groan prolong! 


My Friend, + alas! whoſe peaceful mind 
Riot abhors of every kind, 


Had paſs'd the ſtreet, in duty's call, 
Where whiſtled through the deadly ball, 
Not two ſhort minutes ere began 

The fire! which levell'd man by man; 
He! who with warmth eſpous'd the cauſe 
Of thoſe who ſought t' inforce the laws. 
(+ The legal pow'r ſhould be obey'd, 

& And due inveſtigation made, 

If wrong, — to law apply for aid, 

And not by riot ſeek redreſs, 

“Or hope an evil to ſuppreſs: 


+ A REtaTtive, returning from the Duties of his 
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« 'Tis ſeeking demons to expel, 
& By Beelzebub, the prince of hell.“) | 
Yet he, with ball in breaſt or head, $ 
Perchance had ſunk among the dead ! 
How ſpake the Patriarch of old, 1 
When Scdom's judgment was foretold ? 
& Ah! wilt thou not the city ſpare,* 
& If fifty righteous ſouls are there?“ 
Thou can'ſt not sport with human blood, 
And with the 7v:cked ſlay the good ; 
Or fire promiscuously on all, 
Leſt guiltleſs with the guilty fall; 


This deed were odious in thy fight, 
Shall not the judge of all do right? 
Ere fell the dread devouring flame, 


How cautious was the great I AM! I. 
Though thouſands ſoon muſt burning lie, 8 
That not one righteous man ſhould die: N 


By * Gen. xviii. 245 27. 


( 12g) 


For thus he ſpake,* with angel's tongue, 
can do nothing till thou 'rt gone; 
For hetter fifty juſtice fly, | 

Than one ſhould innocently die. 

If ſuch the lan,,uage of the good, 

Of Abraham, and Abra'm's GOD, 
Then how ſpeaks conſcience, Sirs! to YOU, 
Buy whoſe command the bullets flew ?— 

But what can this fell ſpeare ſay, 

In our reform'd, enlighten'd day ! (TY 
Then let old conſcience tdke her flight, 

And view it in another light. 

If aught attack the human frame, 

Should we not think the man to blame, 

Or ſay his intelledts were bad, | 


If not conclude him really mad; 
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Suppoſe our toe or finger ſwell, 4 


Who thus preſcrib'd to make them well: 


— 


t To Lot, Gen, xix. 22, 
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Ah! what had been his wretched lot ? 


In ſtreaming blood had ſoon been dyed, 


Men were grolsly inſulted, 


( 124 ) 


& Cut off the foot, or leg, or arm, 

& And to prevent all future harm, 

& If theſe by amputation bleed, 

& Cut off the head with utmoſt ſpeed.” 
Thus cure the ſwelling of the toe, | 
By the whole body's overthrow. 

Permit me ere I drop my pen, 

To add a line for injur'd men :— 

O why, in common ſenſe's name, | 
Should each his folly thus proclaim, | 
By treating with unjuſt abuſe, _ 7 
The men“ who cannot want excuſe! 

What private ſoldier durſt withſtand, 


His ſtern ſuperior's dread command ? 


Himſelf had met the fatal ſhot! 
Or with his arms to halberds ty'd, 


( 
I 
\ 


* After this melancholy Event, ſo great was the Reſent. 
ment of the People againſt the Military, that the Private 


( 125 ) 


While laſh ſucceeding laſh had flown, 
And ſtript the culprit to the bone! 
Why, in the name of Juſtice then, 
Each day inſult the private men ? 

The BOOK* we call our rule of life, 
Promotes no bloodſhed, noiſe, or ſtrife ; 
'Tis long forbearance ! kindneſs! love! 
The page celeſtial deigns t approve : 
Then let this page your minds impreſs, 
Who by revenge would ſeck redreſs ; 
For limbs or friends that's torn away, 


JUSTICE the evil will repay, 
In this or ſome more diſtant day ! 


Calmly to heav'n ſubmit your cauſe, 
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Nor violate its ſacred laws, ms 
1 75 

By fell revenge ſeek not for blood, 1 5 
jo j : 5 
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Vengeance belongs alone to Gop! 
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It was reported, that the Populace intended reſent- 55 

I ing the Death of thoſe who fell on this unhappy Occa- -# 

tc | , ſion, "5 15 
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( 126 ) 
AN 
HYMN FOR A CHILD, 
| WHO HAS 
LOST ITS FATHER OR MOTHER. 


— 


O THOU, who once didſt children bleſs, 
And take them in thy arms, 


Defend the infant, fatherleſs, 


And guard my feet from harms. 


Thou canſt the loſs of friends ſupply, 
And turn to good each il] ; 
Though every friend ſhould fail or die, 


Thou art all-gracious ſtill, 


Thy wiſdom and thy pow'r I own, 
For all thy ways are juſt ; 

The Prince thou raiſeſt to his throne, 
Or lay'ſt him down in duſt, 


fion, by committing Outrages on the Perſons and Houſes 
belonging to the Magiſtrates and Officers who cauſed Bal! 


to be fired, 
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May I obey thy ſacred word, 
In theſe my infant days ; 

Grow up in all things like my Loxp; 
And learn to liſp his praiſe, 


So ſhall I find thy promis'd reſt, 
When this frail life is o'er, 

And meet in my dear Saviou's breaſt, 
My friends fled hence before. 
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DEATH OF A BELOVED MOTHER, 2 
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Who died February 6, 1777. 1 


And I heard a Voice from Heaven, saying unto me, write, , 
Blessed are the dead which die in the Logp, Ge. 


Rev. xiv. 1g. 
—ů——— — 


I's done,—'tis heaven recalls her, I reſign, 
And bow obſequious to the W1LL divine, 
But ah ! the ſad event when firſt I knew, 


Each comfort from my wounded boſom flew: 
F 4 


(128) 
I heard—I felt—I ſunk beneath the ſtroke, 
With very grief my vital ſpirits broke, 


The dear lov'd face I view'd conſign'd to death, 


And heard her bleſs me with her parting breath. 
Full was my bleeding heart, and thus I cry'd, 
Oh! that with my lov'd parent I had dy'd; 

A thouſand of her ſoft endearing words 


Flew to my mind, and ſharper pierc'd than 
ſwords, | | 


She gave me birth, and twenty fleeting years 
I've been the object of her anxious cares, 
Thro' helpleſs infancy ſhe ſav'd from harms, 
And nurs'd, and bore me in her tender arms, 
She ſympathiz'd in every pain and grief, 
And would have borne it all for my relief. 
And is that precious life for ever o'er ? 

And ſhall I find maternal love no more? 


In vain this vaſt tereſtrial ball I trace, 
] view no more that lovely, deareſt face: 
No more her ſoft, indulgent accents hear, 


Which bade my mind by virtue's compaſs ſteer ; 


( 129 ) 
Oh! worſt of days, that has bereft of life, 


So dear a mother, and ſo lov'd a wife. 
Where ſhall I go to eaſe my burthen'd heart! 


Where find a friend, who'll with me bear a part? 


Alas! there's none -O let me weep and figh! 
I'll mourn and waii my loſs until I die! 

Thus nature felt and ſpoke : for. reaſon fled; 
And faith and hope lay buried with the dead ; 
But there's a God, a never-failing friend, 
Whoſe pity, love, and goodneſs, know no end. 
I knew him ſuch,—I to his footſtool flew, 

And found his promiſes were firm and true. 
He heard my ſad complaint, he gave relief, 
And bade me riſe ſuperior to my grief. 

Huſh ! nature, then cry'd, nor more complain, 


She only leſt a world of grief and pain, 

To enter manſions of eternal joy, 

And baſk in pleaſures which can never cloy, 
How patient in affliction, how reſign'd ! 


How meet for glory was her peaceful mind! 
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( 180) 
She welcom'd death, and ſaid, Lord, quickly come 
And take me hence, I long to be at home. 
She bleſt her houſe, and bid them ceaſe to weep, 
Then, with a tranquil ſmile, ſhe fell aſleep, 
Hail then, dear faint, in thy immortal reſt ! 


Rejoice with all the ſpirits of the bleſt. 


Live with thy Gop, nor let my partial mind 
E'er with thy ſtay from joys ſo uncontin'd; 
But let my grateful heart in praiſe aſcend 
To that all-gracious, all- victorious friend, 
Who guided, lov'd, and kept thee to the end. 
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A CENSURE ON RELIGIOUS BIGOTRY: 


| OR, 
Love the Essence of Religion. 
we Þ qÄo— .,, my 


O Lok p, what various modes we ſee 
Mortals purſuc to worſhip thee ! 

Each thinks his own the very beſt, 

And with diſdain beholds the reſt. 


(131 ) 
Thus did I ſeek the true alone! 
By each man's comment on is own, 
No form or doarine would be wrong 5 
But perfect truth to all belong. 
But ſhould I change the word and ſay, 
What think you of your neighbours' pray ? 
Then none would be without defect, 


And each be an erroneous ſect. 
But THov didſt one great law impart, 


And that“ My ſon give Me thine heart ;** 
If this be THINE—the form whate'er, 

Is not an object worth my care. 

What if this ſect, or that J join, 

And think my party moſt divine ? 

Vain will my warmeſt notions prove, 

If abſent from my heart Tar love, 

What if with Calvin I agree, 

Or to Arminian doArines ftee; 

I ſtil remain a child of fin, 


If loye does not preſide within 
1 


E 


— . = = 9 _ \ » = = 
— SA Bm = — por — 3 
2 — * "A - 5 6 1 * — 6 
s % „ 1 EI + 4 n 8 ſt - _ A > 
. : — 3 — 1 - 


IT 
K i B27 + 


— 
. 
F 


a 4 9 
n 1 5 
- * je” x 
* » * 43.4 
＋ — — 3 _—, _ 
- . AF EY 
_— 
” _ - * "IS... gf 
r 
7 2 Fre N 10 1 
ay” - * 42 - 
* \ 4 „ 


DAN 


— 


e + 4 8 ' 
* K r = 3 "Ss 

720 rs ee: 
=». ae 6% 3 | 

k . p \ 2 — = p # + 


L —- 
A ah 
IF? * 


$I, * 


— 
8 3 
4 


( 132 ) 
Let bigots for the ſhell contend, 
In idle controverſies ſpend 
Their precious time, whom zealots fire, 
And notions (not thy love) inſpire. 


With me let names and parties fall: 
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Thy love, my ſov'reign God, my all ; 
The ſubſtance this of this poſſeſt, 
Mid flaming worlds I ſtand conſeſt. 
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Cour thou all-prevailing Spirit, 
Come and teach me how to pray; 
Intercede for ]zsv's merit, 


Waſh and take my fins away. 
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( 133) 


Who am not one fleeting moment 


From ſome ſinful paſſion free. 


Sin—where'er I go, I find it, 
Find it woven in my heart; 
To thy croſs O JESUS! bind it, 


Sin deſtroy, and grace impart : 


Sin, like weeds, for ever ſpringing, 
Doth the foil throughout deſile; 
All my life's a life of finning, 


Jesu, ſave me, I am vile. 


Yes, I fin in every action, 
Sin in every word and thought; 
I can't pray without diſtrattion, 


Sin on all I do is wrote, 


When I to my cloſet enter, 
Seeking peace in IEsu's blood, 
Swift as thought intrudes the Tempter, 


Drives or draws my heart from God. 
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( 134 ) 


Thus, while I am proſtrate lying, 
While my lips in prayer move, 
While with ſeeming ardour crying, 


For redemption from above; 


Lo! 1 find at that dread inſtant, 
My vain heart is rov'd away, 

Wander'd off on ſomething diſtant, 
And my lips alone do pray, 


Then abaſh'd, I ſilent wonder 
Why is ſuch a rebel ſpar'd! 
Why not caſt amongſt that number, 


In eternal chains reſery'd ? 


Then with ſhame and joy confounded, 
I exult in ſov'reign grace; 

Grace which hath to me abounded— 
Me, a wretch of Adam's race. 


Lon p, if I forget to praiſe thee, 
Let my tongue forget to move! 


( 135 ) 
Jzsv to thy hkeneſs raiſe me, 
Let me all thy goodneſs prove, 


Let my guilt be now abſolved, 
My whole nature ſanctify; 
Lox, I long to be diſſolved, 


Make me meet and let me die. 
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Nature gave— 
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Lo! at the altar 1 behold thy grave, 
While ſaddening ſighs my penſive boſom heaye, 
Forgive, dear ſpouſe, this ill- tim'd tear or two, 


They are not meant in dilre!pe(t to you, 
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(+35) 
I hope the name which you have lately giv'n, 
Was kindly meant and ſent to me by heav'n. 
But ah! my recent loſs I muſt deplore, 
For that dear name the tendereſt mother bore, 
With that ſhe paſs d full forty years of life, 
Adorn'd th' important charafler of wiſe : : 
Then meet for bliſs from earth to heaven retir d. 
With holy zeal and true devotion fir d. 
In me, vhat bleſt my father may you find, 
A wife domeſtic, virtuous, meek and kind. 
What bleſt my mother, may I meet in you, 
A friend and huſband—faithful, wiſe, and truc. 


Then be our voyage proſperous or adverſe, 
No keen upbraidings ſhall our tongues rehearſe ; 
But mutually we'll brave againſt the ſtorm, 
Remembering ſtill, for kelp-mates we were born. 
Then let rough torrents roar, or ſkies look dark, 
If love commands the helm which guides our 
bark, dit 
No ſhipwreck will we fear, but to the end, 
Each find in each, a juſt, unſnaken friend. 


(137) 
Written a few Hours before the Birth of 
MY FIRST CHILD, 
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My Gop, prepare me for that hour, 
When molt thy aid I want; 

Uphold me by thy mighty power, 

Nor let my ſpirits faint. 


I aſk not life, I aſk not eaſe, 
But patience to ſubmit | f 
To what ſhall beſt thy goodneſs pleaſe ; 9 
Then come what thou ſeeſt fit. | 


Come pain, or agony, or death, 
If ſuch the will divine; | . 
With joy ſhall I give up my breath, BY 


If reſignation's mine. ra 
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One wiſh to name I'd humbly dare, 
If death thy pleaſure be; 
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O may the harmleſs babe I bear 6 
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( 138 ) 


The following Lines were composed previous to the Birth of 
my first Child ;,—written and sealed with my own Hand, 
and committed to the Care of my Friends, that in Cage of 
my Death, and the Child's living to a proper Age, it might 
be presented therewith, 
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MY DEAR CHILD. 


— — 


D EAR ſinleſs babe, whoſe peaceful room 
Centers within thy mother's womb ; 
Whoſe mind's unſpotted, ſpirit pure, 
As happy (doubtleſs) as obſcure. 
Whom having never ſeen, I love, 
And breathe my ardent ſoul above; 
That Heav'n its richeſt gifts may give 
To my lov'd infant, ſhould it live. 
What unknown cares obſtrutt my reſt, 
What new emotions fill my breaſt ! 

I count the days ſo oft re-told, 

E'er I the treaſure can behold, 


(139) 
| Thought after thought intrudes a dart, 
; And ſtrange forebodings fill my heart. 
; Perhaps the time which gives you life, 


Deprives Euſebius of his wife ; 

And you for circling years may ſpare, 
Who ne'er will know a mother's Cares 
Perhaps ſome rude, ungentle hand, 
Thy infant footſteps may command ; 
Who, void of tenderneſs and thought, 
Too harſhly menaces each fault. 
O thought too poignant ! may'ſt thou die, 
And breathleſs with thy mother lie, 
But dare I Heay'ns deſigns o'erthrow ? 
Come, reſignation, quickly flow ; 
Say to fond nature's fears “ be ſtill, 
„And bow to the Almighty will,” 
Perhaps I yet may live to ſee 

My child grow up and comfort me ; 
Or if I die perhaps my ſhade 

Thy infant footſteps may pervade ; 
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( 140 ) 


Sleepleſs myſelf, thy eye-lids cloſe, 
And guard thee whilſt in ſoft repoſe. 
And when your judgment comprehends 
What now your anxious mother pens, 
Theſe lines ſhall to your view impart, 
The genuine tranſcript of her heart, 

I wiſh the child I call my own, 

A ſoul that would adorn a throne !_ 
With keen ſenſations, - ſoft, refin'd, 

A noble, but an humble mind. 

Be courteous, prudent, virtuous, wiſe, 
Each friend's inftruQion always prize. 
And if you're caſt in learning's way, n 


4 


Improve each moment of the day, 


And graſp at knowledge whilſt you mays 
With richeſt freight your mem'ry ſtore, 
And prize it more than golden ore, 

For riches you may loſe and ſpend, 


But knowledge is a laſting friend, 


( 141) 
Be ſtrictly honeſt, ſtrialy juſt, ' 


On no pretence betray your truk : 


If any to your breaſt confide 

A ſecret there let it abide : 

Whate'er you promile, bear in mind, 
Each promiſe ſhould to action bind, 
From low deceits and falſehood fly, 
Nor dread a ſerpent as a lie. 

In ſome you'll find a conſtant flame 

To vilify their neighbour's name ; 

But mark that woman, mark the man, 
And ſhun their converſe if you can : 
For ſuch, as thus diſpos'd, you ſee, 
When thou art gone, ſpeak ill of thee, 
But, if with ſuch obliged to meet, 
Like prudence, ſhew yourſelf diſcreet ; 
And if you're urg'd, as oft I've known, 
To Join with them to caſt a ſtone ; 


Rather appear to know it not, 


Than help thy neighbour's name to blot: 
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( 142 ) 


Thus you may find evaſions good, 

Well tim'd, and rightly underſtood ; 

But 'twould be wrong ſhould you conceal 
Faults which obſtru& your neighbour's weal ; 
And doubly wrong if you, evade 

What known would honour—not degrade, 
Hence your own judgment muſt diſcloſe, 
When to conceal, and when expoſe. 

Are any plac'd beneath your care,— 

Of proud auſterities beware ; 

Let ev'ry word and action prove 

_ You'd win their ſervices by love. 

Be ſoft and gentle, tender, mild, 

E'en from the ſervant to the child; 

Yea, let each inſect, bird and beaſt, 
Within your ſphere, your goodnels taſte, 
Muſt you deſtroy a worm or fly ? 


With quickeſt motion let it die: 
Nor let a creature e'er complain, 


You gave one moment's needleſs pain : 


( 143 ) 


They but a ſavage heart expoſe, 

Who trifle with a reptile's woes. 

Whate'er you want, to Gop make known; 
If meet, —your wiſhes are your own; 

Make him your confidant alone. 

His laws obey, his voice attend, 


And then you'll never want a friend, 


TO 


MY CHILD,—IF A SON. 


IF you, my ſon, ſhould c'er incline 

In Hymen's careful bands to join, 

| Obſerve the maid who ſuits your heart, 
But ne'er your mind to her impart, 

Till you have view'd her o'er and o'er— } 

Her life and character explore, 


Know if you can her mental ſtore : 
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And if you find the maid is ſhe 

Who may through life your help-mate be, 
Then court her heart, with honour court, 
Nor dare to make a nymph thy ſport: 
With ardour ſeek—her love obtain 
Then to deſert and give her pain; 
Involve in grief, who had been free, 
Content and happy but for thee ; 
Who, mov'd by ſympathy alone, 

To eaſe your heart gave you her own; 
And when the conqueſt you diſcover, 
Baſely neglett or ſeek another. 

The vileſt miſcreant on the road, 
Who haunts the deſert and the wood, 
Who hazards life for what he gains, 
Nor wins an heart with all his pains, 
But flies, purſu'd, o'er gate and ſtile, 
Commits no aftion half ſo vile. r 
And ſhould I live - ſuch conduct know. 


In you, my ſon, my tears would flow,. — 


(145) 
Myſelf would ſeek to eaſe her grief, 
And bid thee fly to her relief. 


TO 


MY CHILD,—IF A DAUGHTER, 


K K 2 


SHOULD ev'ry grace your face adorn, 
And elegance compoſe your form, 
In this no laſting worth you'll find, 
That's beauty which adorns the mind. 
This, well enriched—unſpotted—pure, 
Will peace through life and death inſure. 
External beauty has no charms, 
If diſengaged from virtue's arms. 
If, when arriv'd to blooming years, 
A ſuitor for your heart appears,— 
To tell my Harriot* how to chooſe, 


Whom to accept and whom refuſe, 


*The Name was ſo determined, if a Daughte:. 
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I own a talk beyond my pen: 


For ſuch the deep deceits f men, 
And ſuch their power o'er female hearts, 
We cannot penetrate their arts. 

Their tempers and defects they hide. 
Till they obtain the wiſh'd- for bride, , 
And then they caſt the veil aſide. } 
Thus after each precaution taken, 
Too oft* we find ourſelves miſtaken, 
But this my pen ſhall not diſpute, 

If one prefers his cringing ſuite, 

Who ſhews a low, inadtive mind, 


And is to indolence inclin'd ; 


What—tho' he whines, and weeps, and ſighs, 


And vows without your love he dies; 
At once reje the worthless youth, 

He knows no love—'tis all untruth. 
For love's exalted ſtreams ne'er How, 
In ſouls ſo daſtardly and low. 

Though he may thouſands boaſt a- year, 


RejeA him—for ais bought too dear: 


v0 
| Sh 
hn 
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For ſhould you e'er in wedlock dwell 
With ſuch a man your life's a hell. 
Hope not— tis vain, —his bent to turn, 
Too late you will your folly mourn. 
Your ſofteſt words and tears are loſt, 
Your hopes and fondeſt wiſhes croſt; 
As ſoon you'll waſh the Ethiope white, 
As make him worthy your delight. 
Then ſhun the ſnare, my counſel prize, 


Leſt sad experience make you wile ! 


LETTER. 
My dear Child, 
THE preceding Poem is the eſect of 


your mother's anxious concern for you, who are as yet unborn, 
Should I die at your birth, or before you arrive at years of 
knowledge, I hope when you receive this Poem (which will be 
at a proper age) you will not be contented by acquiring it in 
theory till you have reduced the sentiments it contains to prac- 
tice, Then will you find yourself beloved and esteemed by al! 
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the truly virtuous and good, and above all {which should b: 
your chiefest concern) will gain the approbation of God and 
your conscience. You also will show a due respect to the word; 


and ashes of your deceased parent, whose daily study (if gi 
lived) would be to inculcate those sentiments into your in fan 


mind, goon as She found you capable of receiving them. 


J here give you my blessing, and may you indeed be bless 
with wisdom, grace, and principles of the striftest honour, 
To see you thus enriched would be my highest happincss, 
should I live ; and if I die, be the prayer in death of 


Your afectionate Mother, 
| ** $3X34###%_ 


THE 


HEAD-ACHE; 


OR, 
AN ODE TO HEALTH. 


INSERTED IN THE BRISTOL NEWSPAPER, BY THE 
AUTHOR, MAY 25, 1793. 


— 


O HEALTH ! thou dear invaluable gueſt 
Thy roſy ſubje&s, how ſupremely bleſt 


And tedious nights my ſun withdraws his rays! 
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Hear the blith milk-maid and the plough-boy 
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ſing, 
Nor envy they the flation of a King; 
While Kings thy ſweets to gain would gladly 
bow, 
Reſign their crowns and guide the ruſtic's 
plough: 
Thou pearl ſurpaſſing riches, power, or birth! 
Of bleſfings thou the greateſt known on earth! 
Thy value's found like that of bards of yore, 
We know to prize thee when thou art no more! 
Ah! why from me art thou for ever flown ? 
Why deaf to ev'ry agonizing groan ? 
Not one ſhort month for ten revolving years, 
But pain within my frame its ſceptre rears! © -- 


In each ſucceſſive month full twelve long days . 


Leaves me in ſilent anguiſh on my bed, 
Afflicting all the members in the head; 
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Through ev'ry particle the torture flies, 


But centers in the temples, brain, and eyes; 
The efforts of the hands and feet are vain, 
While bows the head with agonizing pain; 
While heaves the breaſt th' unutterable ſigh, 
And the big tear, drops from the languid eye. 
For ah! my children want a mother's care, 

A huſband too, ſhould due affiltance ſhare ; 
Myſelf for action form'd, would fain thro' life 
Be found th' afliduous— valuable wife; 

But now, behold, I live unfit for ought; 
Inactive half my days, except in thought, 

And this ſo vague, while torture clogs my hours, 
I ſigh, Oh! "twill derange my mental powers! 
Or by its dire excels diſſolve my fight, 

And thus entomb me in perpetual night! 

Ye ſage Phyſician's, where's your wonted {kill ? 
In vain the bliſters, boluſles and pill; 


Great Neptune's ſwelling waves in vain I try'd, 


My malady its utmoſt power defy'd; 
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In vain the Britiſh and Cephalic ſnuff, 
All patent medicines are empty ſtuff; 
The launcet, leech, and cupping ſwell the train 
Of uſeleſs efforts, which but gave me pain ; 
Each art and application vain has prov'd, 
For ah! my ſad complaint is not remov'd. 
Lives one on carth poſſeſs'd of ſympathy, 
Who knows what 1s preſum'd a remedy ? 
O ſend it hither! I again would try, 
Tho' in th' attempt of conquering I die; 
For thus to languiſh on is worſe than death, 
And 7 have hope if Heav'n recall my breath, 
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THOUGHTS, 


WHICH OCCURRED AT LLANTWRTID WELLS. 


IN BRECONSHIRE, 


In walking from Dol-y-Coed House to the Well. 


— — 


Swrxr. ſilent, ſolitary place, 
Where I majeſtic footſteps trace, 
Where Reaſon may aſcend her throne, 
And Meditation reign alone, 
Contemplate the works of Nature, 
And in the works, the Great CREATOR : 
See the ſweet ſongſters of the day, 
And hear them tune their artleſs lay; 
Behold at once the ſragrant fields, 
Which vivid green and paſture yields; 
The flowing river gently glide; 
Before, behind, on either ſide, 

Four pond'rous hills ſtupendous riſe, 
As if to teach my heart and eyes 
To ſend their wiſhes to the ſkies: 


— 


| 
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Thither my thoughts and eyes aſcend, 
Where wonders ſtill more wond'rous blend: 
A vaſt expanſe of azure ſky, 
Boundleſs its width, its height how high ! 
Yet higher fill, immenſely higher, 
Behold yon' orient blaze of fire, | 
The radiant region of the day, 
With matchleſs majeſty diſplay, 


More of the great unfathom'd All, 7» 
Than doth the whole tereſtial ball. 1 


My eyes recoil, the rays ſo bright, A 
Tho' ſhort the gaze, diſſolve my fight; 1 
1 = if 
If ſuch thy power, great work divine, Hi 
How mighty nis who bade thee ſhine ! | %g 
$ 

Ah! what am I ? Why leſs than nought, 1 
Below the merit of a thought? .B 
Yet thought which doth all thought tranfcend ; 8 1 
That mighty all may be my friend! 1 
14 


0 5 


* ? 2 C x * * 
r 
- In. „ * 5 
7 ry _— . — . 
yy 


( 154 ) 

Now to the falutary Well 
I bend my ſteps—and hear it tell 
Important truths! My heart applies 
The admonition as it flies: 
Tis true— How faſt the ſtream is flowing; 
Ah me! So faſt my life is going. 
As is the ftream ftill downwards bending, 
So to the grave my ſteps are tending, 
This head that thinks—theſe eyes that fee, 
In ſome ſhort time mult ceaſe to be, 
This well ſhall flow,—thoſc hills ſhall riſe, 
That azure deck yon' ſplendid ſkies, 
Theſe verdant meads be cloth'd in green, 
That river gently glide between, 
And yon” bright orb perform his round, 


When not a duſt of me is found. 


But here I paule—and heave a ſigh! 
While the full tear drops from mine eye. 
How big with awe, this ſolemn theme ! 


No fancy'd tale, or idle dream. 
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Not, that I am is truth more juſt, 
Than—that I ſhall return to duſt, 
Another year, perhaps a day, 


May join me to my mother clay. 


— 


If now my fleeting race were run, 


Li 


Is the important buſineſs done ꝰ 
More awful thought—Is-it begun? 


L 


But more tremendous views ariſe, 
As to the Well I caſt mine eyes: 
For in the flowing ſtream, I ſee 
An emblem of eternity. 

From age to age the current flows, 
Yet no decreaſe the fountain knows, 
Such that tremendous, vaſt expanſc, 


To which each moment JI advance; 


When twice ten thouſand years are paſt, 


And more than numbers e'er can caſt, 
Eternity ! That wond'rous thing, 


Will at that period but begin ! 
6 6 
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And Oh! my ſoul! where ſhalt thou be, 
Thro' this immenſe eternity! 


4 


—— — 


— — 


— 
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WRITTEN 


About a Month after the Birth of a Son. 
——— 
O THOMAS, I hope you'll become 
(My only, my dear little boy ;) 
A plealing and dutiful fon, 
And hill your glad parents with joy. 


With pleaſure I brave all my pain, 
While ſmiling you baſk at my breaſt, 
And ſleepleſs myſelf will remain, 


To lull my dear infant to reſt, 


Shall e'er this ſweet innocent face, 


Where beauty and lovelineſs reign, 
Be Huſh'd with an att of diſgrace, 
And fill my ſad boſom with pain? 
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Ah! dear as I love thee, my ſon, 
And gaze on thy form with delight, 
Let death rather now cut thee down, 


And tear thee thus carly from fight. 


But why ſhould I torture my mind ? 
Thy ſoul ſhall to virtue aſpire; 
For in every feature I find 


- 


The form of my much honour'd Gre. 


And he ſrom his earlieſt youth 
The path of fair virtue has trod; 
He taught me how beautiful TRurn, 


And pointed my footlteps to Gov, 


And when thy young reaſon ſhall dawn, 
Then may I with pleaſure eſpy, 
Such promiſing rays in the morn, 


As ſoon will produce a bright ſky. 


Should Heaven protract my ſhort ſpan, 
I'll deeply impreſs on thy mind, 
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Thy duty to Gop and to man, 
With ſentiments juſt and refined. ' 


Ii bid thee adore the Great Cauſe, 
Who bleſſings or woes can increaſe ;. 
Know well, and then practice his laws, 


For this is the paſſage to peace. 


The Volume Celeſtial explore, 
For precepts tranſcendent thence ſlow; 
*Twill bid thee in principle ſoar, 


From all that's diſgraceful or low. 


*T'will teach to each act and deſign, 


Let honour and truth be your guide, 


In virtue and probity ſhine,. 
And thus to excel be your pride, 


, BH 1 
By guile or hypocriſy, try 
| To increaſe nor your name nor your cheſt ; 
And fraud, —let it never come nigh, 8 


Nor ſtain for a moment your breaſt, 
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Be open and clear as the day, 
Low art and duplicity ſcorn; 
For this will a meanneſs betray, 


, 


But that will your conduct adorn, 


If knowledge you wiſh to attain, 
Let Phœbus not find you in bed; 
With vigour impregnate cach vein, 


With wiſdom impregnate your head, 


For e'er may my Tnowas be found, 
Amid the refin'd of the age; 
If near you ſuch do not abound, 


Converſe with the well written page, 


In aught that through life you purſue, 
Which reaſon and prudence inſpire; 
Be active and vigilant too, 


And conqueſt ſucceeds your deſire. 


Should e'er you behold the dear maid, 


Whoſe charms ſhall diſpoſe you to love, 
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Bid reaſon come in to your aid, : 
And then if you fully approve, 


With courage your paſſion diſcloſe, 
With honour purſue till you've won; 
But prove not her vileſt of foes, 


To leave her deceiv'd or undonc. 


To inferiors be gentle and kind, 
Benevolent to if you can; 
To equals—the free, unconfin'd, 


Obliging, diſint'reſted man. 


To any whom fortune ſhall place, 
In ſtations above my dear boy, 
Due deference ſhew, with a grace 


That declares there's no guilt to annoy. 


Wih modeſt, becoming reſpelt, 
While integrity ſits on your brow; 
All eringing and fawning rejett, 
As. daſtardly, fordid, and low. 
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AR thus, and you're equal to Kings, 
In the nobleſt part, the interior ; 
And they who want emptier things, 


Deſerve not the name of ſuperior. 


Thus enter with honour on life, 
Be provident, peaceful, and brave; 
Shun profligates, wantons, and ſtrife, 
And nobly go down to thy grave. 


The Subsequent Lines were inserted in Bonner's Paper, under 
fe Head of 


GOOD. WIVES. 


* 


806 WIVES ſhould cheerful Eh at home, 


Nor give their huſbands cauſe to roam : 


Ly * 


« Goonp wives ſhould ſtrive to be at peace, by 


Nor wiſh to take the huſband's place, 


& The brecches never were delignd . © 


© To be the dreſs of woman - kind. 
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The following Week, viz, Fuly 16, 1796, J inserted the g. 


Sequent Poem, as an Answer, entitled 


GOOD HUSBANDS & GOOD WIVES, 


For bleſt thoſe women are, 
Who, in the partners of their lives, 


Meet partners of their care. 


Goop HusBANps feel the ups and downs, 
And cares of rugged life; 
Nor cenſure,— tho' ſome tranſcient frowns 


O'ertake a carefnl wife. 


Goop Huszanvps ne'er deſert their home, 
Becauſe ſome trouble's there; 
To plays, and public- houſes roam, 


And drink away all care, 


Goop wrves, who meet this wretched lot, 
Diſmay'd muſt ever weep, 


Loon HUSBANDs ſoon make cheerful wives; 
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When with an idle, ſpending ſot, 
Compell'd each night to ſleep. 


GooD HUsBANDS nobly guide the helm, 


Tho' ſtorms and ſqualls appear; 


But BAD OoNESs only in a calm i 
Aſſert their right to ſteer. i 1 
GOOD wives behold this ſad defeR | 4 
With grief, —themſelves equip | 'N 
In man's attire, the helm direct, | HE q | 
And fave the ſinking ſhip. 5 
71 

A 

SARAH IN THE YEAR 1796, 6 
BEING THE THIRTEENTH ANNIVERSARY OF A 
7% 
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HER WEDDING DAY, 


—00— 


'T oavs and ſerpents haſte away, 
Hiſs and croak throughout the day 
That ſeal'd my hapleſs fate; 
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That doom'd me for Orcnzo's wife, 


- And youth condemn'd, with noon of life, 


To TTY replete, 


C68 


While I break, with heart- felt Ggi's, 
Not a thought my Tpouſe ſupplies, 
To brave the ills of time: 
Lo! Till midnight ſee him roam, 
Ever bleſt when not at home ; 
For tipling claims; his prime. 


Children's wants appear ir in vain, 
I with equal fate complain, 
Orenzo has no ear: ' 
Bulls, and brutes of every kind, 
Paſſions boaſt as much to bind, 


And for their offspring care, 


Hark! what fays yon! cooing dove ? 
« Brutiſh huſbands, view/'my.lovye,'- 
0 Our trembling brood he feeds; 


( 165) 
« Where my w:sh direQs my flight, 
66“ Thither, with innate delight, 


„My faithful partner ſpceds.*” 


My Ingrate, untanght by thele, 


Strangers haunts alone can pleaſe, 

With proſtitutes among : 

My ſoul an act ignoble ſcorns, 

Or I'd beſet his bed with thorns, 
And thus revenge the wrong. 


* It 1s worthy remark, that not only among Pigeons, 
but every other Part of the Irrational Creation that has 
come within my Obſervation, the Female takes the lead, 
and the Male immediately follows, 
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AN ADDRESS 


FROM 


SARAH TO ORE VZ o, 


PEESENTED TO HIM 


At Midnight, when he returned from the Prostitute ; being 
the fret Time Sarah was fully convinced of his having 
formed an illicit connexion. Perhaps this, and some of 


\ 

the subsequent Narative, would more properly have been in- 1 
serted before the Address to Husbands and Separation, but \ 
when that went to the Press I was not determined on pub. ˖ 
lishing this, | 
— — t 

nu 

A tas! my ſpouſe, my better half, T 
. r 

Why are we cut in two ? . 
For while the head is ſeen to laugh, D 
t] 


The heart is wrung with woe. 
© 


* In the Word Heart, Sarah alludes to herſelf, whoſe 
Intereſt and Exertions in behalf of Orenzo, had rendered 
him many eſſential Services; and whoſe frequent remon- 
ftrrances with him, and conſtant adherence to Prudence 
and Economy, tended for many Years to counteract his 
*nceflant Love of Pleaſurc, and natural Propenſity to Ex- 
travagance, which alone had been the chief ſource of Al- 
tercation between them, and which ſhe was too ſenſible, 


(167) 
That very heart, whoſe vital heat 
Gives motion to the head; 
For When the heart ſhalt ceaſe to beat, 
The fabrick will be dead. 
in the Event of her Death, would ſoon exceed all bounds, 


and terminate in the Deſtruction of Himſelf and Family; 
who had lived in Plenty and Reſpectability from their 


Marriage, which till that Period, was about fourteen | 


Years; and though ſhe was convinced Orenzo had en- 
tered on a very improper Courſe of Life, ſhe was not at 
this Time apprized of half his Exceſſes; nor had ſhe the 
moſt diſtant Idea to what an extent he had di ſſi pated their 
Property. Sarah's Fortune was ſecured to her by a Mar- 
riage Settlement, which inveſted her with the Power of 
* Reeping within Compass,“ till, unfortunately, in com- 
pliance with Orenzo's repeated Importunities, united to 
the Hope of more amply providing for the increaſing 
Wants of an increaſing Family, ſhe was induced, about 
Three Years before, to ſuffer the moſt conſiderable Part 
io be embarked in Buſineſs; in conſequence of which, he 
had an unlimited controul thereof ; which he no ſooner 
poſſeſſed, than he emerged into every Diſſipation; ſo 
at the Torrent owed too rapid for Sarah's utmoſt 
Efforts to reſiſt. 
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The world ſurvey, your thoughts command, 
And bring the friend to view, 

Whoſe perſon, purſe,—with heart and hand, 
Has atted all for you. 


I am that friend, your conſcious heart 
Cannot this truth deny ho 

Why plunge a dagger in my heart, 
And bid my comfort die ? 


Ah! am I not your faithful wiſe ? 


The mother of your race? 
Why ſhould a : arlot fill our life 
With diſcord and diſgrace, 


Why rob yourſelf and deareſt friends, 


In times of greateſt need, * 


* Orenzo had for many Years held a Place under Go. 
. vernment, which required much PunQuality ; but the 
conſtant rounds of Diſſipation, which he now purſued, 
prevented his paying the requiſite Attention, conſequent- 
ly he was deprived of his Commiſſion, about g Months 
before, and rehed wholly on what remained unſpent of 
Sarah's Property, for the Support of Himſelf and Family. 
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For ſuch imprudent, lawleſs ends, 


And force my heart to bleed. 


A harlot ne'er will let you reſt, 
Till you can give no more; 
And when you have this truth expreſt, 


Shell ſpurn you from her door. 


Rejet the fiend, that mars our bliſs, 


And I will ALL forgive; 
And ſeal it with affedtion's kiſs, 


And we in love will hve. 


But ſhould you be reluctant ſtill, 
And prove a heart of ſtone, 
If ſoon ſucceeds ſome deadly ill, 


Condemn yourſelf alone. 


2 — 
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THE 


DESERTION. 
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Tur preceeding, and every other exertion that Sa- 
RAH made, to reclaim ORENZz O, was equally ine ffectual. 
His heart was not to be molifked—he was in league with 
deſtruttion and determined to poſt on, till he had ex- 
pended the laſt ſhilling, and effected that final ruin which 
ſoon ſuccecded: to accompliſh this, he privately con- 
veyed away his cloaths, into the houſe of ſome of his 
confederates, collected what money was due,------took all 
the caſh and notes that were in the houſe, and dclerted 
his home and family, not giving the leaſt intimation of 
his deſign, Sa RAH had bcen greatly indiſpoſed many 
days previous to this, (how much this circumſtance con- 
tributed to her recovery, who had not a relation or inti- 
mate friend near her, I will leave to the imagination of 
the fceling reader ;) however, ill and diſtrafted as ſhe 
now was, ſhe fat up all night, writing letters to different 
parts of the kingdom, where ſhe had any conjetture he 
might have direftcd his flight; but without effec, as ſhe 


could not obtain any tidings of him; till about a fort- 
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night after, when a-Gentleman called, and informed her, 


he had hat day ſeen him, at an Inn, not far from Ox x- 


z 0's houſe; but could not learn where he had been, nor 


where he now rehded, 


In about nine days after this, he returned to Saran, 
affecting much contrition for his paſt conduct, and aſſu- 
red her he had only been to ſce his father and friends, in 
Hampſhire ; that he had not ſeen Mrs, Jexx1Ns theſe 
many weeks,“ being determined to diſcontinue all fur- 


ther intercourſe with her, Saran, whoſe heart was al- 


moſt broken with grief, (and who had been informed, 
during OrtxNzo's abſence, that this adultereſs had formed 
connections with other men, concluded that this had diſ- 
ouſted Ox ENZO, and that now was the favorable moment 


to regain his heart,) received him with all poſſible atlec- 


* This woman was xoT a public but a private proſtitute ; between 
whom and Orenzo an adulterous connection had exiſted about three 
years : though Sarah was not apprized of it till two months before his 
deſertion: ſhe was above fiſty years of age, had a huſband, (who had 
been dead about fix months,) and family. They were in very indigent 
circumſtances; to relieve which Orenzo conſtantly extended both his 
money and intereſt ; and repreſented them to Sarah as ſuch a worthy, 


induſtiious family, that sur alſo, from a motive of compaſſion, rene 
dered them many kindnetles, 
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tion, and aſſured him, that if he was convinced of his er- 
rors, and acted a faithful part in future, all his paſt enor- 
mities ſhould, (on her part) be loſt in oblivion. Which 
he promiſed, in the moſt unequivocal manner, They 
embraced each other, and Saran was once more compa- 


ratively happy; for ſhe ſtill loved Oxtxzo, 


The next day, Saran recollecting that he had taken a 
great deal of caſh, &c, with him, requeſted to know how 
much he had left? When ſhe found he had only one 
half crown. She now, with great propriety, concluded, 
that all he returned for, was to get poſſeſſion of the trifle 
yet remaining; as he had not brought back any of his 
cloaths, nor would inform her where he had flept in 
town, before he returned"to her. However, by an un- 
expected occurrence, ſhe ſoon after learnt, that though 
the intimacy was diflolved between him and his firſt 
miſtreſs, he had formed a conneltion with another, who 
was the principal of a Brothel ; and who, under various 
pretences, had extracted from him, in the laſt nine weeks, 
upwards of fifty pounds; that ſhe was in debt for the 
furniture of her houſe £126; this alſo Oxexzo had en- 


gaged to pay: it was with her he had flept, and here his 


cloaths were now leſt, 


( 173) 
THE 


DISGUISE. 


— — 


Saran knew Ortxzo's firſt miſtreſs, and, with all 
others who had ſcen her, was not a little ſurprized at the 
depravity of his taſte. Female curiofity induced her to 
ſee what attraction the second CHARMER poſſeſſed, for 
whom ſhe and her helpleſs offspring were again to be pur- 
Joined, and even reduced to diſtreſs. To effect this, ſhe 
diſguiſed herſelf in the habit of an inferior perſon, and 
went to the houſe, The firſt face ſhe beheld excited 
horror, as it appeared caſed with braſs, which bore inde- 
lible marks of her nefarious profeſſion. This wretch 
ated as ſervant ; but Saran ſuppreſſed her feelings, and 
with all poſſible humility, requeſted the favor of ſpeak- 
ing with Mrs. DEE. She was ordered into the kitchen, 
where ſhe ſaw four other proſtitutes, all dreſſing and 
powdering, whom ſhe conſidered as ſo many aſlaſſins, 
charging their initruments of deſtruction. After waiting 


ſome time, ſhe was ſummoned to the parlour, where fat 


the grand procureſs, clad in a morning cap, and dirty 
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white bed-gpown, When Saran beheld the termagants' 


fallow viſage, her thoughts inſtantly exclaimed ! 


If harlot's with one eye ſo much can do, 


What mighty conqueſts may they make with two, 


However, ſhe affected much deference, and with all 
the duplicity ſhe could collect, intimated that Mr, BTAxxk, 
(for ſo we will now call him) had ſent her for the 
cloaths he had left there, Mrs. DER, in a very con- 
ſequential tone interrogated, Are you his ſervant ?--Ng, 
Madam,---What are you ?--I have waſhed a few things 
for the gentleman, now and then, Madam.,---Does Mrs, 
Braxk know that you are come here for theſe things ? 
I believe, Madam, he would not wiſh e ſhould know 
it,---Then you will not tell her, will you? for if you 
do, you don't know the ruin you may make,---No, 
Madam, not for the world, Won't you, upon your 
ſoul?--No indeed, Madam.--That's a good woman, there's 
a ſhilling for you to drink.---SARAau dropping a very 
low curtſey, accepted this bribe to ſecreſy, and taking 
up Oxtexzo's cloaths, which were now brought into 
the parlour, ſhe aſked her noble benefactreſs what ſhe 
thought they would fetch in pledge, hinting that Mr. 
Braxk was in the greateſt diſtreſs; that he was arreſted by 


(175) 
Mrs. Braxk's truſtee for money that was miſling, 
which he could not account for, and added Saran, 
if you Madam, can aſſiſt with a few guineas, it 
will do him great ſervice, and I am to convey 
it to him unknown to Mrs, BTAN K. But the 


tongue where falſehood ever fits, inſtantly replyed, “ It 


could not be to me, he has ſent, it muſt be to my ſiſter, and 


ſhe is gone for London this morning.“ But ſhe deſired 
SARAH to call aiter ſhe had pledged the things; ſaying ſhe 


would then give her an anſwer. SARAH went out and 


walked to a friend's houſe, where ſhe remained ſome 
time, relating her adventure; then returned to the bro- 
thel. The identical proſtitute met her in the hall, and 
ſaid her huſband was now at home and that ſhe would 
ſpeak to him. Saying this, ſhe opened the parlour door 
where ſat a man (who had the appearance of a ſhabby 
(genteel) whom ſhe thus addreſſed, “ My dear,--Mr, 
Brank has ſent this woman here for money; we owe 
him nothing, do we? Owe en!“ replyed the affected 
huſband---** No: I have a bill againſt him, and a heavy 
one too.“ Have you, Sir.“ ſaid Saran, © 1 will tell 


him what you ſay.” No faid the fellow, I will go 
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1th you and ſpeak to him myſelf.” They both went 


out together, and after paſling a few ſtreets, looking at 
SARAH he ſaid, © You ſay he is arreſted by his wife's 
iruſtee?” * Yes,” replicd SARAH, „ She muſt be a 
pretty fort of a woman,” continued he, to have her 
huſband arreſted, When I fee him I'll give him a word 
of advice how to manage ſuch a d---n'd b--ch of a 
wife as the 18,”%--With a look and cadence equally ex- 
pre ſſive as before they had been ſubmiſſive, Saran 
replied © you give him advice! -A bully from a brothel ! 
He has had too much of your advice alrcady, by which 
he is reduced from a ſtate of afluence to that of penury, --- 
Pray keep your diſtance, and do not walk near me; 1 
cannot appear in the ſtreet with a perſon of your infa- 
mous diſcription.—But if you will follow, I will conduct 
you to Mr. Brankx, where arc ſeveral waiting my 
return, who will be happy to give you, and the harlot 
alſo, were ſhe with you, a proper reception.“ -The fel- 
low for a few minutes ſeemed panic-ſtruck, but was 
now about to reply, when a burial paſt them, Saran, 
pointing to the coffin ſaid, “ Behold that! and recol- 
le& how much an intercourſe with the habitation we 


have left will prepare you for that laſt dwelling !”” To 
this he made no reply, but exclaimed, © This is a 


(- 497) 


d - ned deep-laid ſcheme, I ſee, and zetreated . 


When ſhe returned to Oxrxzo, ſhe candidly re- 
preſented the whole tranſaction; not forgetting to 
obſerve, that had he been diſtreſſed as ſhe had 
repreſented, how little he had to hope from the gra- 
titude of this degenerated woman, Orexnzo who till 
then had never heard of an huſband, ſeemed much 
affected at Saran's narrative, and regretted the immenſe 
ſums he had lent and given her; declaring that the laft 
twelve guineas with many others, he had only lent her 
on her promiſe of re-payment,---He now related all the 
arts ſhe had practiſed to extract it from him, with many 
other iniquitious ſcenes tranſacted in that Den of abomi- 
nations; and proteſted in the moſt ſolemn manner, 
in the preſence of ſeveral perſons, that he was fully 
convinced of the impropriety of his conduct; and that 
the very unexpected kindneſs with which Saran had 
treated him ſince his return had united his heart to her 


for ever. > 
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THE 
JOURNEY. 


Saran and an elder ſiſter, who had juſt arrived 
(having travelled 150 miles) to condole with her,---Whilc 
their minds were yet filled with horror, and ſurprize, 
at diſcovering into what debths of guilt OxENZ O had 
fallen, began to extract all the conſolation which the 
nature of the unhappy caſe would admit. Saran re- 
Joiced in the ſucceſs of her late enterprize with regard 
to its effects on OR ENZO, and eagerly embracing the 


gleam of hope that now preſented itſelf, believing that 
ſhe had at length ſurmounted the ſummit of her trou- 


bles, attempted to repleniſh her heart with that tran- 
quility to. which it had long been a ſtranger, But alas! 
poor Saran! how tranhent was even this partial happi- 
neſs, and how fallacious the hope! it was no other than 
the exhaling of the flame when dancing in the ſocket, 
previous to its total extinction; for as ſhe was writing 
to her friends who lived at a diſtance, to inform them 


of Orex20's return, with all the concomitant circum- 


(179) 
ſtances, ſhe received a letter from a friend, which in- 
formed her that her father and ſiſter (who lived with 
him) had ſo deeply participated in her misfortunes, that 
they were both confined to the bed of affliction, from 
which, it was the opinion of the Doctor, her father 
(who was then 84) would never be reſtored, That he 


had greatly deſired to ſee her before his death, and that 


if ſhe did not ſet off immediately, ſhe would probably * 


not have that conſolation, Sa RA loved and revered 
her father even to extreme; and had ſhe been baſking 
in the meridian of ſublunary happineſs, to hear of his 
approaching diſſolution, would have blaſted every en- 
joyment. But when ſhe reflected that her ſufferings 
were the unhappy occahon, it added inſupportable anguiſh 


to her already bleeding heart.— Nothing but a circum- 


ſtance of this importance would have induced her thus 


early to quit OREnzo, But waving every other con- 


ſideration, ſhe immediately packed up a.few neceſlaries, 
and after tenderly remarking to OREN EZ O on the trouble 


in which his conduct had involved herſelf and friends, 


and taking a very affectionate leave of him, ſhe left him 


in the full poſſeſſion of all the little property that yet 
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remained; while in terms the moſt expreſſive, he aſſured 
her, that ſhe might, with the fulleſt confidence, rely on 
his future fidelity,---At eight o'clock at night, SARAn, 
accompanied by her filter, began her journey, and pur- 
ſued it till fix the ſucceeding evening, when ſhe arrived 
at her father's houſe, Being informed he was yet al: ve, 
ſhe flew to his apartments, where ſhe found him propt 
up in the bed, as in the attitude of death.---He had been 
apprized of her arrival, and when ſhe approached his bed, 
lifting his pale, enfeebled hands, while the tear ſtarted 
in his eyes, he thus ſpoke,---I bleſs Thee, O thou Father 
of Mercics, that thou haſt permitted me to behold my 
dear, unſortunate child, before I bid adieu to this world 
of trouble. -SARAU, whoſe heart was too full to reply 
only with her tears, after tenderly embracing kim, hur- 
ried to the chamber of her afſlicted ſiſter, whom ſhe found 
juſt recovering from a {woon, having fainted when ſhe 
heard the chaiſe ſtop at the Door,---On hearing SaRran's 
voice, ſhe exclaimed, O my dear, afflicted ſiſter, how 
ſhall I behold thy dejected countenance! They were 
ſoon encircled in each others arms, and after mingling 
tears, and expending the firſt effuſions of affection, Sa- 
nan haſtened to inform her friends of Oxexzo's return 


— his contrition—her adventure at the Brothel-and 
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every other circumſtance that ſhe imagined would afford 
them a ray of conſolation, The pleaſure they derived 
from the hope of Oxexzo's reformation, united to that 
of ſceing Saran, (whole ſpirits were now greatly exhi- 
larated by a ſimilar proſpect) much better than expedcta- 
tion, produced ſuch a happy effect, that in a few days 
her ſiſter was able to leave her room; and to the aſtoniſh- 
ment of the doctor, and all around them, her father was 


fo far recovered as to be pronounced out of danger. 


THE 


FATAL DISCOVERY. 


TD EE ee A 


Saran, who had forgotten her own afflictions amid 
thoſe of her friends, now began attending to herſelf, She 
had felt an indiſpoſition ſoon after her arrival, but paid 


it little attention, believing it to be the effects of her 


Journey, or ſomething that would wear off; however, 


every day convinced her that the complaint was rapidly 
increaſing. She mentioned it to her ſiſters, who being 


quite as ignorant of its virulent nature as herſelf, thought 
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it was only the effect of weakneſs, which, tranquility of 
mind and a few doſes of bark would ſoon remove; thus 
a fortnight more elapſed, when finding her miſery arrived 
to the moſt alarming degree, the doctor was conſulted, — 
His reply awoke them to all the horrors of her caſe,* and 
operated on the whole family like an electrical ſhock, 
They fat for ſome minutes as if petrified with grief, each 
fearing to look at, much leſs ſpeak to the other, till at 
length Saran, who had long been accuſtomed only to 
loſe ſight of one enormous wave of trouble by the magni- 
tude of the ſtill greater that ſucceeded it, while the an- 
guiſh of her ſoul predominated on her pale countenance, 


thus exclaimed ;— 


— My cup is full! ordained has ruthleſs fate 


& To drench me, c'en with the laſt deadly dregs. 


To account for Sarah's not ſuſpecting her ſituation, it may be pro- 
per to obſerve, that when ſhe found Orenzo had affociated with a com- 
mon proſtitute, ſhe hinted to him the dangers that might enſue ; but 
he ſolemnly aſſured her ſhe had nothing to apprehend, for that to prevent 
ſuch an evil, D* ke entirely, had ſecluded herſelf from all others for the 


laſt three months, and was paid accordingly, 
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THE 


DREAM. 


— — — 


Ir was now that Saran and her friends recollected a 
dream, which, from the ſtrong impreſſion it had made 
on her mind, ſhe had tranſmitted to them in a letter, da- 
ted Nov. 6, 1793, which was immediately after ſhe had 
complied with Oxexzo's requeſt, by agreeing to em- 
bark her fortune in buſineſs, which inveſted him with 


an unlimited controul thereof, 
EXTRACT OF THE LETTER? 


& I am greatly diſtreſt on account of a moſt horrid 
dream that preſented itſelf on laſt Tueſday night :—I 
thought I was in bed, and beheld a toad ſpinning down 
from the ceiling towards me, as does a {pider by its web. 
I had not power to move,—it faſtened on my breaſt, 
the ſenſation was horrid in the extreme, At length tear- 
ing it off with my hand, I flung it into the fire, which I 
thought was in the room; it hiſſed and reverberated its 
poiſonous contents into my mouth; I exclaimed, Oh! I 


am poiſoned! And awoke in the moſt indeſcribable an- 
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guiſh, That this toad repreſents a bitter enemy I am cer- 
tain 3 but who it can be I have no idea,* Had I felt no 
more from it after I flung it in the fire, I ſhould have 
rcjoiced, as having conquered my enemy; but now I 
conſider it as having conquered me, and expect ſome 


heavy trouble,” 


I by no means conſider every idle imagination that 
occurs in our ſlecp as meriting our attention, but cannot 
heſitate in believing that ſome dreams to particular per- 
ſons are ominous, That thes toad, which even entered 
Saran's bed, repreſented Ox EN Zo, and the poiſon it 
emitted, the infamous and malignant diſorder with which 


he afflicted her, there cannot ſurely remain a doubt, 


THE 
LETTER. 


I: was deemed expedient by Saran and her family 
that Ox EN Zz O ſhould be made acquainted with her ſitua- 
tion; accordingly one of her ſiſters immediately wrote 


* At this time Sarah and Orenzo lived together on the most amica- 
cable terms, | 
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to inform him of it, and in a few days received an an- 


fwer, of which the following is an extract: 


Mavpan, 


I think it neceſſary for me, as you are all 
together at your father's houſe, to give you a reaſon for 
my paſt miſconduct, that it may, in ſome meaſure, account 
for it; and in ſo doing I ſhall ſtrictly adhere to nothing 
but truth, by which means, I hope that a proper recon- 
ciliation will take place, not only between my wife and 
ſelf, but between us all, If ſo, it ſhall be my conſtant 
ſtudy to convince you that Mrs, —— and I ſhall live 
happier than ever we did; for the more I think of the 


crimes I've committed, the more I deteſt them. 


After we began the preſent buſineſs, and the ſhopman 
left us I was looked up to for aſſiſtance, and not having 
a turn for buſineſs, as many men have, I did not pay that 
attention to it as was expected by my wife; conſidering 
my own engagement ſufficient, and having many temp- 
tations the time I was in office, which I never had be- 
fore, and hope never ſhall again, cauſed me to be out 
much more than was neceſſary, by which means I got 


more into a habit of ſpending my time in public-houles ; 
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J drank greatly, ſo that my mind was generally inflamed 
with liquor, which cauſed me to act a very unjuſtifiable 
part, having done it in the moments of intoxication, 
which led me from one ſtep of fin to another, I am very 
ſenſible that the fins I have committed are very great, 
and I hope that the all-ſeeing Being will forgive me al! 


before I go hence, and am no more ſeen, 


With regard to what you ſpeak of concerning the ſitua- 


tion of Mrs, „I have not had any thing that has 


grieved me woes, Whatever has happened is through 
ignorance and not intentionally, But I hope ſhe will 
ſoon recover, and once more return, and that we ſhall 
live in love and friendſhip for evermore, and may what 
is paſt be forgiven, if not forgotten. I hope and truſt 
that all old things will be paſt away, and all things be- 
come new, and that we ſhall yet be a happy family, 
There ſhall not be any thing wanting on my part to effect 
it. This is the ſincere intention of a much troubled huſ- 


band of an injured wife. 
TT IETTTTITEL 
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THE 


RETURN, 


I HE preceding letter, ſo full of penitence and con- 


trition, had the moſt pleaſing effect on SaRAu's family, 
inſomuch that her aged father ſhed tears of joy, and had 
Oxrexzo ſucceeded the letter in perſon, he would have 
embraced him, and ordered the fatted calf to be killed, 
to congratulate the returning prodigal. But SAzan, 
from her more intimate knowledge of Oxtxnzo, was not 
ſo ſanguine in her hopes; ſhe had been too often foiled 
by his arts and hypocriſy, being formed by nature and 
education for deception ; for he was brought up under 
the form (but alas! It was the form only} of a particular 
religion, ſo that he has a peculiar ſedateneſs in his con- 
verſation, united to a grave, demure countenance, which 
never affords a ſmile, ſo that thoſe who are unacquainted 
with his hiſtory may take him for a profound philoſopher 
or firſt rate chriſtian, However, it was concluded be- 
tween SARAH and her friends, that ſhe ſhould imme- 
diately return to Oxexzo, that his diſcovering the great 


miſery he had entailed upon her, and her unbounded af- 
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fection towards him, in forgiving all his paſt cnormtics, 
would for ever ſecure his returning affections. Under 
theſe impreſſions, and with the fulleſt determination to 
omit nothing that love could eſſect to accompliſh this de- 
firable event, after taking an affectionate leave of her 
kind, indulgent relatives, ſhe ſet off for her own home, 
where ſhearrived about noon the next day. But as ſhe pur- 


ſued her journey, a monitor within conſtantly whiſpered, 


How can{t thou leave each kindred friend ? 
With chearful ſpirits go ? 
Whole only hope, at journy's end, 


Is with a deadly foe, 


When ſhe approached her own habitation, inſtead of find- 
ing her heart (as it was wont to do after a ſhort abſence) 
exult in the prcſpet of bcholding her dear Oxexzo and 
little fainily, ſhe felt an unuſuel depreſſion of ſpirits, her 
limbs faltered, and with difficulty ſhe ſupported herſelf 
while ſhe entered her houſe; where ſhe found only her 
eldeſt child, who was about eleven years of age, (having 
diſmiſſed their ſervant when Oxexzo deſerted them, find- 
ing the pittance now left inadequate to their ſupport.) 
It appeared that Ox RNZ O had been abſent about an hour 


before SAkAn's arrival, and on her making ſome enqui- 
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ries reſpecting his conduct during her abſence; ſhe ob- 
ſerved that the child was very reluctant in replying, and 
gave evaſive anſwers. SARAH, who was much fatigued 
with her journey, and now felt molt ſeverely the effects 
of her unhappy complaint, which was much augmented 
by travelling ; and being quite exhauſted for want of her 
uſual ſuſtenance, being prohibited the uſe of all animal 
food, and every kind of drink excepting water, or ſome- 
thing ſimilar ; faint, and abſorbed in grief, reclined her 
head on her hand on a table that ſtood beſide her, where 
we will now leave her amid her painful ſenſations, while 
we go in purſuit of the penitential OREN ZO. And where 
do we find him? O wax! Thou boaſted lord of the 
creation,—be aſtoniſhed at the depravity of thy nature! 
For we find him at this inſtant, baſking in the arms of 
the proſtitute, —that identical harlot from whom Sar ai 
fetched his cloaths; that harlot, who had produced an 
huſband, with“ a heavy bill againſt him!” That harlot, 
from whom he had twice (as it has ſince appeared) re- 
ceived the deadly infection. To this wretch he. had re- 
turned about the third day after SARAH went to ſee her 
afflicted family ; and from that period till SaRAn detected 


him, as deſcribed in the Pocm on the Separation, which was 


r . . ]˙ EC I” TOS 


( 190 ) 


not till four months afterwards, had continued his viſits 


two or three times every day, taking to her all the money 
he could collect from the buſineſs; ſo that it appears he 


had renewed, and determined to purſue his illicit inter- 


courſe, a fortnight previous to his writing that peniten- 
tial letter, which we have already ſeen, On this day he 

did not return till two hours after Sa RAH's arrival; who 
| had been informed in the intrim, by perſons who came 
on buſineſs, that the houſe, had been repeatedly ſhut up 
during her abſence, and no buſtheſs tranſacted. On her 
accuſing her daughter of duplicity, in concealing theſe 
matters, the child replied, that her father had enjoined 
her to ſecrecy ; and you, mama, (added ſhe) have often 
told me I muſt always perform what I promiſe, which 
made me think I ſhould do wrong to tell you; and be- 


ſide I was afraid papa would beat me if I did, This art- 


leſs reply ſoon diſarmed Saran's reſentment ; who deeply 


regretted the neceſſity the embaraſſed child was under of 
acting ſuch a part between her father and mother. To 
lind that ORxEN Z o had thus neglected, and was even then 
neglecting that puſineſs, on which alone they now de- 
pended for ſupport, did not impreſs Saran with very 


favorable ideas of his intention to promote that future 
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happineſs of which his letter 1s ſo expreſſive, and where 
he concludes, “nothing ſhall be wanting on my part to 
effect it;“ though at this period, and till ſome time after, 
ſhe had no idea that he had reſumed his late adulterous 
connexion ; it was a conduct, in her eſtimation, ſo. incon- 
ſiſtent with reaſon, and even nature, that ſhe did not ad- 
mit a thought on the ſubjett, but concluded it was his 
averſion to buſineſs, and diſlike of conancment, induced 
him to this impropriety, When Ortxzo returned, with 
his grave countenance, Which never afforded SARAH a 
ſmile, ſhe could not collect from it whether her return 
had excited in him joy or ſorrow. The meeting was by 
no means intereſting or affectionate. The firſt converſa- 
tion that enſued was reſpecting SaRAu's complaint, The 
doctor was ſent for, who took her under his care. To 
give a detail of what SaRAn endured, both in perſon 


and mind, as well from the complaint, as from the whole 
of Oxexzo's conduct, from the preſent time till their 
leparation, would far exceed the limits intended for this 
unhappy hiſtory, But that the reader may form ſome 
idea, I will inſert a letter or two, ſent to Saran by 


her friends, to whom ſhe conſtantly communicated her 


lufferings, 
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THE LETTER. 


© My ever dear diſtreſſed ſiſter, 
« NO language can ſufficiently deſcribe 


what I now feel on your account, I am rendered quite in- 
capable of tranſacting the functions of life. But alas! If my 
feelings are ſuch, what muſt yours be ? Oh! What a wretch, 
to act thus by a wife, who has done ſo much for him. May 
God, in great mercy, ſhew himſelf mighty, in ſupporting 
you, that your ſenſes may be preſerved. You have great 
reaſon to be thankful to the good God, that the wretched 
man has not been permitted to deſtroy you, when you were 
aſleep in your bed. Ah! What can I do for my afflicted 
filter? I lee you area ruined woman; for your mind will 
never be compoled any more, except you are inveſted with 
a power beyond fleſh and blood. David ſaid, It was good 
for me that I was afflicted.“ And who can tell but theſe 
great afflictions may be A bleſling in diſguiſe ?? Give my 
love to the dear little child, and be thankful that ſhe is the 
only one at home, to witneſs ſuch hard things between a father 
anc! mother : things that mortal man could never have ex- 
pected. O that God would be pleaſed to bring him to him- 
{elf, that you may once more live in peace and love with 
each other, or I ſhall never be the ſame creature again, 


But remain, 


Your diſtreſſed ſiſter, till death, 
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THE ABSTRACT OF 


A Second Letter from Sarah's Sister, including a Note 
wITH 


THE COMBINATION. 


6 My dear, dear ſiſter, 


6 

$ ſad account of your continual 

ſufferings, and eſpecially this laſt, has put it out of my 
power to ſpeak on the dreadful ſubject. O what a ſet of 
monſters! To be thus conſpiring to rob an innocent wo- 
man of her laſt ſhilling, Did they think he had not 
done enough alreadv? What, have they no concern for 
the dear children, who are their own fleſh and blood? 
Surely they cannot be of the human ſpecies, O my 


® Alluding to a Combination, which Sarah was led to the diſcovery 
of by a dream juft before her ſeparation from Orenzo; which induced her 
ro ſearch a certain place, wherein the firſt thing ſhe diſcovered was, a bill 
of three guincas from the brewer, tor the harlot's beer, in the laſt three 
months; but what completed the horrid ſcene was, four letters from 
Orenzo's confedcrates, in Hampſhire ; who, though they had heen ac- 
quainted with all, and even more of the enormities of his conduct than 
have been here recited, conſpired with him to fign away a property or 
120 pounds, belonging to Sarah, which ſhe had given into the power 
of Orenze, before ſhe ſuſpected his perfidy and infidelity. Of this ſhe 
thought herſelf ſtill poſſeſſed, but now had the mortification to learn, it 
had been ſigned away, two months before, for the ſad alternative of 20 
zuineas in hand, and the cRBANCcE of 6 or 7 pounds per year, during a 
life, of which more than 50 years had then revolved; and if it dropped, 
even THAT day, the whole was loſt for ever. Should any one doubt 
the veracity of this almoſt incredible account, they niay be convinced 
by applying to the Author, who wil} ſhew them the original letters. 
And what aggravates the circumſtance is, that to obtain an immediate 
ſupply, to pay the houſe rent of his harlot, was the objet that promp- 
ted Orenzo to this unprincipled meaſure. 


I 


* 
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dear, the trouble I feel for you is more than I can well 
ſuſtain, In vain ſhall I tell you to bear it with patience, 
for that cannot be done without ſupernatural aid. There- 
fore, my dear ſiſter, your only alternative in the miſer- 
able ſtate in which you are now involved, 1s to call up- 
on that God, who alone is able to deliver,—and who 
will deliver for he ſays, Call upon me in the time of 
trouble, and I will deliver thee. And this muſt have 
been experienced by the Author of the following lincs, 
when he lays, | 


In all my troubles, 5harþ and strong, 
* My soul to Jesus flies; 

My anchor hold is firm in him, 
When swelling billows rise. 


O may the good God now ſtand your friend, and ſereen 
you, till theſe swelling bullows are paſſed over your head, 
and all will yet be well. Do not all the people of God 
talk of the firey trial—the furnace of affliction- and the 
thorn in the fleſh ? Therefore, if we had none of theſe, 
we ſhould not know What the dear people, who were 
paſſing through the thorny road, could mean ; but now we 
know and feel alſo. Now, my dear, you are put into the 
furnace, and when you are fully tried, you ſhall come 
forth like burniſhed gold; therefore wait on thy God, 
and it ſhall be well with thec, O how do J long to be 
with my dear ſiſter, in this time of great trouble; but let 
me intreat you to ſcek no kind of revenge, for God will 
revenge this matter in his due time.“ 


* It was in Sarah's power to have injured Orenzo materially, in ſeve- 
ral reſpeQs, which her ſiſter was apprehenſive theſe unheard of i injuries 
would induce her to do. 


—_ 
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SARAH'S 


INVOCATION TO DEATH, 


Cour death! 'Thou deareſt friend 
Of wretchedneſs and woe! 

Had this ſad life no end, 
What anguiſh muſt I know? 


It were eternal hell 
To feel inceſſant Hain; 


With dire Atſeaſe to dwell, 
And ſeek redreſs in vain. 


Through life's meridian bound, 
'Mid griefand pain I weep; 

What joy on earth is found ? 
Too ſlow the minutes creep, 


O death! Thine aid I crave, 
Advance to my relief; 

Conſign me to the grave, 
And baniſh all my grief. 
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And ye of tend'reſt tie, 
To whom I yet am dear! 
Heave not a fruitleſs ſigh, 
When you behold my bier ! 


But join me to the dead, 
And fay, Her torture's o'er ; 

* That aching heart and head, 
„ Shall bow with pain no more.” 


— — 


A LETTER FROM SAR ATL S FATHER, 


£ wh of 
Soon after her Separation from Orenzo, when Gi? and 
Disease had arrived at uch a Crisis as to confine her to a 


Bed of Afiction, from which She never expected ts be re- 
Stored. 


OO ILIOCECER 


+ My dear child, 


66 

| Func it not ſtrange concerning 
theſe fiery trials that have ſurrounded you. I have lived 
four-ſ{core years and five in the world, and have paſſed 
through many a fiery trial; yet am I ſtill living to praite 
him. What is the meaning of fortitude and patience, 
if they are not called into action? The chriſtian's life 15 
a continual warfare, And will you remain the ſubje““ 
of grief and diſeaſe, and meanly ſhrink down into you" 
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grave, becauſe a few thorns and briars, which were for 
the trial of your faith, have obſtructed your path? The 
ſoldier who runs from his poſt, after the battle commen- 
ces, is a coward, Therefore ſtand your ground, for the 
enemy's ammunition is all exhauſted, and he will ſoon 
retreat, and leave you in full poſſeſſion of the field,— 
Then ſhall you ſhout victory, to the Captain of Salva- 


tion! You fay you are © Like Job on the dunghill.” Be\ 


it ſo, my dear child; and yet he ſaid, Shall we receive 
good at the hand of the Lord, and not receive evil?“ 
And the last ſtate of Job was better than the beginning. 
Get the beſt advice, that you may conquer your com- 
plaint, and riſe ſuperior to your enemy. Is it to your 
honor to ſink beneath your misfortunes, and weep away 
a life that it is ſo much your duty to preſerve ? Do not 
think it unkind that I write thus; 1 do not mean to up- 
braid thee, my dear afflicted child, but to rouſe thee from 
that ſtate into which I find thou art ſinking; and which, 
if continued in, muſt ſoon end in death, And if thou 
dieſt, thy ſiſter will die alſo, And if I am thus bereft of my 
children, ſhall not * My grey hairs go down with ſorrow 
to the grave.“ Therefore, if you will not live for your 
own ſake, live for your ſiſter's ſake—live for my ſake 
but above all, live for your childrens ſake,-for ſhould 
you die, they would fall into the hands of a banditti, 
whoſe hearts are harder than the nether mill-ſtone, and 
who would ſoon unhumanize their fouls, How enviable 
is even your preſent ſtate, to that of the adulterer, or his 
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confederates, who with him, lie down and riſe up with 
the curse of God resting upon them; having made his 
crimes their own, by * Partaking with the adulterer.” 
And Curſed is he that ſmiteth his neighbour ſecretly,” 
While amid the bright ſunſhine of unſullied virtue, you, 
with unſhaken confidence, can look up toits Almighty 
ſource, and expect his bleſſing.-You are now more im- 
mediately under his protection; for he has promiſed to 
plead the cauſe of the fatherleſs and widow ; you are now, 
as it were, in a widowed {tate, therefore prefer your ſuit, 
and truſt in the Lord-—*yea, truſt in the Lord for ever 
for in the Lord Jehovah is everlaſting ſtrength.” So take 
courage, for you have a good God, a juſt cauſe, and ta- 
lents that have been long wrapped in a napkin, which 
if called into aftion, may be crowned with ſucceſs, And 
who can tell but God will yet give to thee an huſband, 
and to thy children a father; for the vileſt ſinner is not 
beyond the reach of mercy, while this fide the grave; 
and though the ſtrong man, armed, has long kept poſ- 
ſeſſion, he that is tronger may yet lay hold of the ſtoney 
heart, and break it in pieces; unlooſe the bands of fin 
and Satan, wherewith he is now bound; drive away the 
profligate and the hypocrite ; and make him ſtand unpro- 
tected before the dread preſence of divine purity and 
juſtice, Then will all your preſent or paſt ſufferings be 
even lighter than vanity, when compared to his ; © for the 
ſpirit ofa man may ſuſtain his misfortunes or infirmities, 
but a wounded ſpirit who can bear.” Should his heart 
ever be thus broken for his ſins, ſo that he becomes a 
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lober, virtuous man, then may you once more be happy 
in an huſband ; but till then, he is below the merit of 
a ſingle thought, And as with God all things are poſ- 
lible, look not back to the dark cloud that lies behind, 
but to the proſpett that, if you will look forward, is 


brightening before you. Remember this is the advice of 


your aged father, Ponder well what I have written, and 
may God give you his bleſſing, 


TILE. VELO? 


— — — — 


GRATEFUL REFLECTIONS, 
| BY 8$4RAK. 
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How ſhall I give thee equal praiſe ? 
Too weak my efforts prove, 

To celebrate thy boundleſs grace, 
And kind paternal love. 


When all the woes that rack the world 
Seem'd burſting o'er my head ; 

When thunder ſtorms their light'nings hurl'd, 
To crush me to the dead: 
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When down into the horrid pit, 
By cruel hands I fell; 

In mirey clay condemned to ſit, 
Where pain and anguiſh dwell, 


When troubles, more than pen can paint, 
Around my temples beat, 

Till all my mental powers were faint, 
And reaſon left her ſeat, 


When th:s emaciated frame 
To grief became a prey, 
And only wiſh'd the vital flame 
Would quit the tortur'd clay. 


Then didſt thou bid me conquering ride, 


To cruſh the deadly foe ;* 
And bid my ſoul in thee confide, 
And baniſh every woe, 


Through floods and fires thou haſt me brought, 
And prop'd my drooping heart ; 

And by a great deliverance wrought, f 
Taught me how good thou art, 


® Inordinate Grief. 


F Alluding to her ſeparation from Orenzo, and a hope of her complaint 
being ſubdued, 
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Too faint are all my powers to tell 
The gratitude I owe ; 

Could my full heart like mountains ſwell, 
Or tears as oceans flow, 


THE CONCLUSION 
OF 


SARAH'S HISTORY. 


— — 


SANA had not long ſeparated from Oxgnzo, before 
he made application to her and her friends, acknowledg- 
ing the heinouſneſs of his conduR, and ardently requeſt- 
ing a re-union. To which Saran replied, that could 
ſh: believe his heart correſponded with his letters, ſhe 
would inſtantly fly to his arms, and tell him, in more 
than words, how muck ſhe could forgive ; but as repeated 
experience had taught her otherwiſe, ſhe was now like 
an old warrior, who had fought many battles, and no 
longer to be decoyed into the arms of an enemy, by his 
hoiſting the colours of a friend. From this period, 
Ox EN Z o has conſtantly made ſimilar applications, with 
as little effect; for on inveſtigating his conduct, Saran 
finds nothing that would juſtify a re-union, And now 
Orenzo ſees ſhe is not to be ſubdued by his arts, he 
purſues every method to diſtreſs and miſ-repreſent her, 
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This conduct which he has recurred to, even ſince this 


work went to the preſs, has induced me to publiſh all 
that has been recited reſpecting them (excepting what 
appears in the firſt 19 pages of this work, and the diſ- 
guiſe,) as I did not intend making any thing elfe public 
till the work was near a concluhon, I have, therefore, 
not only excluded pieces on many other ſubjects, but for 
want of room, have been obliged to omit many intereſt- 
ing parts in the foregoing hiſtory ; which, ſhould I hve 
to produce a ſecond edition, I will give to the world; 
and draw from behind the curtain various characters, and 
particularly ſome, who have long worn the maſk of reli- 
gion :=but I will pourtray them at length, with their 
names and places of abode; (with the copies of the letters 
which SARA found, and which ſhe retains as an inde- 
lible proof of a principle, for which no language can find 
a name adequate to its baſeneſs;) for though the law of 
love and chriſtian charity obliges us to draw a veil over 
the infirmities or imperfections of others, it by no means 
requires us to conceal their crimes unobliterated by con- 
trition, | 
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DISAPPOINTMENT: 


OR, 


A CAUTION TO AUTHORS AND EDITORS, 


— — — 


D ISAPPOINTMENT is more or leſs the lot of all 
men, and the more we meet, the leſs we ſuffer when it 
occurs, if the diſappointment terminates with ourſelves; 
but if through our medium it is extended to others, then 
the ſenſitive mind feels exquiſitely the diſappointment : 
for as ſuch a perſon would avoid whatever might justly 
incur censure, in ſuch proportion would he feel a diſap- 
pointment that muſt eventually entail it upon him. 1 
was acquainted with the editor of a work, who engaged 
witha printer for the paper, printing, and binding ; the 
whole was to be executed in a maſterly manner, on paper, 
of which a ſheet was then produced as a ſpecimen, which 
was excellent. Under theſe impreſſions the editor left 
the printer to the performance of his agreement, and in 
the interim obtained orders for the work; but when it 
was delivered to the purchaſers, the paper, and the whole 
performance, was ſuch a reverſe of the agreement, that 
the editor, who was a perſon of the moſt delicate feelings, 
and ſtrifteſt honor, felt ſo greatly the diſappointment, 
that her health ſuſtained a ſhock which ſhe never ſur- 
mounted, It was concluded from the many defects which 
appeared in the book, that the printer had admitted the 
defeftive quires, two of which are allowed to every ream, 
and which ought to have been excluded from the work. 
Hoping to profit by this incident, I purchaſed the paper 
for this work of the paper-maker, by a quire which he 
produced as a ſpecimen. I related to him the deception 
the editor, before alluded to, had experienced, and en- 
quired if all the paper which that ſpecimen repreſented 
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was equally perfeQ ? He replied, * juſt the ſame, Madam.“ 

It was a ſtout, good paper, and as ſuch conſidered by my 
printer, whom I conſulted before I made the purchaſe ; 

and to prevent the introduction of defective quires, I de- 

| fired the paper maker to ſelect these from every ream be- 
| fore it was — to the printer, He replied, then I am to 
ſend nothing but the perfect paper? No, not one. quire, 
I rejoined, for I would not have one imperfe& ſheet in 
the work, My order was complied with, and I congra- 
tulated myſelf on the precaution I had taken ; but here 
comes DISAPPOINTMENT, for the very evil I thus ſtu- 
diouſly endeavoured to avoid, fell upon me; when ſome 
thouſands of the ſheets were printed off, my printer in- 
formed me the paper was very defective. On inſpeCtion, 
I found it to abound with rags, holes, and tranſparencies ; 
fo that I concluded the manufacturer of this paper could 
eaſily produce one, which may be adopted as a ſubſtitute 
for tiffany, for ladies head dreſſes. However, conſider- 
ing myſelf, (as I really was) moſt egregiouſly impoſed up- 
on, taking ſome of the moſt defective quires, I went, ac- 
companied by my printer, and afked the paper-maker if 
this was his perfect paper? Pointing to the holes, rags, 
&c. But taking off his {peCtacles, as we all do when we come 
home, he could not lifcover a ſingle defect worth obſer- 
vation : this hole—that rag, &c, were trifles; I was too 
particular; it was not to be expected that ſuch a bulk of 
aper was without a few defects, for the heavy additional 
uty which was laid on paper arofe from the weight, and 
were it all ſuch as I expetted, he ſhould be a conſiderable 
loſer. This, and e more altercation enfued, which 
left me with no other alternative than that of entering 
into a ſtate of litigation, which would have produced 
more unealineſs, or having the remainder of the work 
printed on this defettive paper. What I felt from this 
unpleaſant buſineſs I will not attempt to deſcribe, till I 
hit upon an expedient; wAich would greatly relieve my 
readers from feeling the effect of my diſappointment ; 
this, however troubleſome, I'determined to purſue, which 
was that of examining every quire, ſheet by ſheet, and 
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excluding all that was defective, before it went to the 
preſs; in the purſuit of this. I diſcovered there was, up- 
on an average, three quires of impertett ſheets inter- 
ſperſed in every ream; which, had they been admitted, 
the reader would, literally, have been incommoded with 
a hole in the ballad, and many other imperfettions which 
are now excluded; except in the ſheets that were firſt 
printed, many of which are allo thrown out. In the 
courſe of this invelligation, I found a few quires ſimilar 
to what I had ſeen as a ſpecimen; which, on weighing, 
exceeded a pound, while many of the others in which 
the defects abounded, did not excced three quarters; yet 
% was this no deception,” 


I am ſorry I could not introduce this ſubject in my pre- 
face, if I had, I ſhould have requefted my readers, before 
they procecded, to have the goodnels to take off their 
ſpectacles, as did my paper-maker ; or if they uſe a glals, 
to turn the diminutive fide when any defects occur, either 
in the Author or paper; then, perchance, I ſhould have 
made my exit amid the plaudits of my readers; but ha- 
ving neglected this precaution, I tremble for my fate, 
But if the reader finds himſelf diſappointed in this pro- 
duction, let him conſole himſelf under the ro ations 
that the Author has felt a diſappointment of much greater 
conſequence before him. It is a bad wind,” ſays the 
proverb, * that blows nobody good.” and though this 

ublication may be of no utility to ſome, 1t might not be 
o to all, The wind that blew me this paper, was to me a 
bad one; but it was not {ſuch to the paper-maker, for it 
blew moncy into his purſe, It may alſo blow a little 
candour into the minds of many, and teach us not to 
pronounce illiberally on the conduct of any, by a ſuper- 
fcial view of the matter, which perhaps, if properly in- 
veſtigated, would be more entitled to commendation than 
cenſure, And it may be a propitious breeze to another 
author and editor, by warding them from the pit into 
which I fell. Thus we lee there are few evils from 
which ſome good may not be extracted. Beſide it has 
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produced a ſubject for the narrator, which I intend ſhould 
opperate as an entertainment, after the tragical Hiſtory of 
Saran; and another for the muſe, which may ſerve as 
an epilogue. I own I have not been very happy in the 
ſubject I have choſen for an entertainment, as diſappoint- 
ment is more ee a ſubject for tragedy, and his ta- 
ken abſtraftedly may be ſo conſidered ; but comparing it 
with the Hiſtory of Saran, changes its complection.— 
As we are great or {mall, ſhort or tall, by compariſon; for 
while I ſtand alone, I am no very intereſting figure; yet 
were I placed by the fide of the celebrated Lady Mor- 
gan,* I ſhould make no very contemptible appearance, 
and probably exulting in the ſuperiority of my ſtature, 


Should, with a conſequential pride, 


Behold the dwarf that ſtood beſide. 


But let her be removed, and Mr. OfBrient ſubſtituted, I 
ſhould mſtantly ſhrink into a dwarf; but if on lifting 
up mine eyes, I received from him ſuch a look as I 
had juſt beſtowed on her Ladyſhip, how different would 
be my ideas on its propriety ? For inſtantly putting on 
my ſpectacles, I ſhould behold it as a moſt unpardonable 
inſult, and to be revenged on the monſter, ſhould be 
tempted to exclaim, and with no {mall degree of emphaſis, 


„Where I ſo tall to reach the pole, 
Or graſp the ocean in my ſpan, 
& IT muſt be meaſur'd by my ſoul; 

© The mind 's the standard of a man,” 
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* A woman, ſaid to be only three fect high. 
+ Said to be nine feet. | 
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Q THE 


PROSTITUTE & THE PAPER. 


— — 


Tus proſtitute in all I trace, 
And men of buſineſs ape her: 

The ſpecimen preſents her face, 
Her heart the bulk of paper. 


With paint replete, abroad ſhe prowls, 
Perfection ſeems to ſhape her; 

But all unſeen is rags and holes, 
As was the bulk of paper. 


The ſoft incautious youth ſhe ſues, 
And ſhould the weakling take her, 

Too late, with me, his lot he rues, 
And vails defective paper. 


My ragged fat- I deeply moan, 
And wiſh I could eſcape her; 
But ſhe purſues, and made me groan, 
. O'er Pultney's ragged paper. | 
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The worſt from bad I daily cull'd, 
Till midnight burnt my taper; 


But not a ream my trouble lull'd, 
Mid all the bulk of paper. 


Three tedious weeks I thus applied, 
Till all my head was vapor; 

While quite diſmay'd I vex'd and figh'd, 
And funk immers'd in paper. 


But when the irkſome taſk was o'er, 
My heart began to caper; 
The frolic Mule did friſking ſoar, 
And whift'd her pen to paper. 


FIVE TO ONE, 


| by consequence of an observation made to the Author 
since the ProTEsT and Appkress to HusranDs was 
printed off, she thinks it her duty to request the reader to 
take notice, that, previous to these subjects going to the 
press, with other parts of Sarah's History, she consulted ju- 
dicious friends on the propriety of printing them. First 
friend: Madam, you have treated on nearly sixty diffe- 
rent subjects, which are unexceptionable, and would make 
a sufficient volume; exclusive of these, you have been a 
great sufferer, and these unhappy subjects dwell on your 
heart, I have no doubt of the rectitude of your intention, 
but am fearful it will injure the sale of your publication; 
that persons who are strangers to you and such unhappiness, 
and who would purchase for the amusement of their child- 
ren will object if these are introduced; beſides, those men 
who are of a similar cast with Orenzo, (of whom there are 
too many) will use every exertion to explode a publication 
that so much exposcs their beloved vice; and ladies who 
have good husbands will establish their merit on your ruins 
and censure Sarah for exposing her'ss What think you, 
Sir ?'— Why, Sir, I know there are plenty of illiberal- 
minded persons, but do not think that a sufficient rea- 
son for suppressing a=$ubjet which has for its object the 
promotion of virtue, which can never be better effected 
than by exhibiting vice in all its deſormity; and one nar- 
rative of such fatts applies more forcibly to the heart than 
a thousand precepts, I acknowledge tis no 5ubjett for: 


[2] 


children ; but as it is in a stile above their comprehension, 
I would no more hesitate putting it into thetr hands than ] 
would the bible, wherein are many chapters, even some of 
those appointed to be read as lessons for the day, in all ou: 
churches, far more exceptionable, The high polished de. 
licacy of the present degenerate age was unknown to the 
purity of the Patriarchs, the holy Apostles, and our gloriou: 
reformers, Weie a child to make enquiry on subjects inn 
proper for him to understand, every judicious elder would 
resolve him, without descending to particulars, as the, 
would if he were to ask the meaning of the seventh com- 
mandment, and other innumerable passages that occur in th: 
bible, medical books, public newspapers, and bills printed 
and posted at every corner of the streets, which cannot cs. 


cape the observation of any who are able to read; were |: 
above the state of childhood, 


„ Forewarned is half armed.” 


and I think the picture given of vice in the subjects alludes 
to is sufficient to deter both sexes from becoming its votz- 
ries, so that in my opinion, whoever objects, must have eithe 
bad hearts or weak heads, With respect to Sarah exposins 
her husband, as they are finally parted, she no longer con- 
siders him as such, and with those who know the parties, 
it appears essential to her own Justification ; with those 
who do not, the Sinner only is exposed, not the person, 2s 
his name is carefully concealed. - I hese gentlemen differing 
in their opinion, I applied to four others, Whose ideas cor- 
responded with those of the second; with this majority of 


five to one, I determined on giving those subjects to the 
1 O77 iy AQU 
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